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z=IRicnd Philoperthen, in perufing your 
BATWY louing-folly,and your declining from 
Hil it, I doe behold Reaſon conquering 
PASO! Paſcion. The infirmitie of louing ar- 
3 IRR cuerh youare a man ; the firmeneſſe 
SS AR 
=2Y thereof diſcouereth a good wit, and 
the beſt nature ; and the falling from it, true vertue. 
Beauty was alwaycsof force tomiſlead the wiſeſt,and 
men of greateſt perfeion haute had no power to reſiſt 
Loue. The beſt are accompanied with Vices, toex- 
cciſe their Vertues, whoſe glory ſhineth brighteſt in 
reſiſting motives of pleaſure, and in ſubduing affeRi- 
ons. And though I cannot altogether excuſe your 
Louing. folly , yer I doe the lefle blame. you, ip thae 
you loued ſuch a one, as was moreto be com #dnded 
for her vertue then beauty; albcit cuen for that too, 
ſhe was ſo well accompliſh*td with the gifts of nature, 
as in mine own conceir(which, for good cauſe, I muſt 
ſubmit as inferior to yours) there was nothing wan- 
ting; either in the one 6r the other, that might adde 
more to her worth, except it were a more due and 
A3 better 


To the Author. 


better regard of your loue, which ſhe requited not ac- 
cording to your deſerts,nor anſwerable ro her ſclfe in 
ber other parts of perfeAion : Yet herein it appea- 
reth you haue made good vie of reaſon, that beeing 
heeretofore loſt in yourhfull vanitic, haue now by 
timely diſcretion found your ſclfe, Lex me intreate 
youts {offer theſe your paſſtonate Sonnets to be pub- 
liſhed, which may peraduenture make others, poſlc(- 
fed with the like humour of Louing, to follow your 
example in lcauing; and moue other Mlciliaes (if 
there be any) to embrace deſcruing loue while they 
may. Hcereby alſo ſhe ſhall know,and (it may be) in- - 
wardly repenr the loſſe of your loue , and ſee how 
mech her perfeRions are blemiſhed by ingratitude, 
which will make your happineſle greater, by addin 
to your reputation , then your conreatment coul 
have beene in enioying her loue : Atthe leaſt wiſe the 
wiſer ſort, howſoeuer in cenſuring them, they may 
diſlike of your errors; yet they cannot but commend- 
and allow of your reformation and all others that 
thall vvith indifferency reade them , may reape 
thereby ſome benefit or contentment, Thus much I 
have written, as a teſtimony of the good will I beare 
you, with whom I doe {uffer or reioyce, according 
to the quality of good hap, or misfortune :- and fo I 
take my leaue, reſting, as alwayes, 


Tonrtaneft aſſured, 


PUELARET LS 


Author ipſc Philopartheos ad 


+ Libellum ſuum. 


Arne Liber, Domini vanos diftare labores, 
PÞ Inſomnes nottes, ſollicitoſq, dies, 
. Errores varies, laneuentictaediavite, 

Mgerores certos, gaudia cert minus, 

Pernigiles caras, ſuſpiria, vota, querelas, 
Et quecungque pati dara coegit amor. 

1 precor intrepidius, duram comiterg, ſalutans 
Hec me cis canſa ſuſtinaiſſe refer. 

Tegraio excipiet vultu rubicunduls, nomen 
Cam tituls inſcriptum viderit eſſe ſawm. 

Forfitan & _ miſerebitur ills dolors, 
Dicet,c 4h quantam deſeriiſſe dolet : 

Seq, nimis ſauam cradelemq, ipſa vocabit, 
Cut non eſt fidei debita cura mee ; 

nod ſiquide eneniet, Domino ſolaming illud, 
Ettibi ſupremi muners inſtar erit. 

Si quu(vi1 tft equum)fſatuos dammanerit ignes, 
Pigritie frutFus ingenijſq, lent : 

Tu Dominum cacis temebru erriſſe, ſed ip ſuns 
Erroru tandem penituiſſe ſui, 

Me quogue re ver nec tot nec tantainliſſe, 

| Sed fitta ad placitans mulia fuiſſe refer. 

| Ah quanto ſatius(nifi mens mihi vana) fuiſſet 

Iſla meo penitus delitniſſe ſins, 


. Dnam 


AdLibellum ſfuum. 
Rum lenis in wiem grodire, ant luce caremts 
Inſinam D onsini prodere ſtultitiam. | 
Nilamor ef alind, quam ments morbus & error, © * 
Nil [apiemter agit, nil bene, quiſquis amat. 
Sed non cuique datur ſapere, aut melioribus vii, 
Farte erit Wtorimn, quimes error erat. 
Cantior incedit, qui nunguam labitur, atqui 
lam proprie enadam cantior ipſe mals, 
Si cui diliffpgranter mea pena viderar, - 
Illius in laudes officioſus ers. 
Te ſi quis ſrwili qui carpitar igue videbit, 
lie ſuam ſortem fiebit, Of ille means. 
Ax c1r 1 « 6bſequium ſapplex preflare menents, 
Non minima afficy pars eritilla tut. 
Te fortaſſe ſua ſecure recondet in arcs, 
Et Solis poſthec luninis orbus er. 
Nil referet,fateer me nou prudenter ama(ſe ; 
Vliima decepteſars erit illa ſpes. 
Bu proprio Phaghus car ſu luſtraverat orbems, 
Conſcins exrrorus, iultitieq; men, by 
A qu0 primes Arvor cepit peactrare meduilas, 
Et falſa accenſos nytryt arte ferars 
Deſino iams nugas ampletti, ſeria poſt bac 
(Yt Ratio monet) as Viiligra ſequar.. 
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The ſame Engliſhed, thus: 
PHILOPARTHEN, 


The A VTHO R, 
To bu Booke, 


My reftleſle nights, vaine toyles, and dayes of 

In wearied life, what ſorrowes I endure, (cate 
My wandrings, Ioyes vncertaine, Griefes too ſure , 
Sighes,vowes,moancs,watclifull carcs.andall the reft 
Of miſcry, that Loue one hath preſt. 
Goe boldly, gently greet rhe rigorous Dame, 
And ſay, for her lakell fuſtaine the ſame : 
When in thy Front her'Name ſhe viewes ereQed, 
Shee'l bluſh, (no doubt). and rhou ſhalt be reſpeRed : 
Yea more, perhaps, bewailing ſuch my woe, 
Shee'l ſay, Alas, Why did Ivſc him ſo 2 
And ſtile her {clfe roo barbarous and hard, 
That ro my fairh did give no due regard : 
Which if it come ro paſſe, will proue.to mee . 
A Comfort, and alarge Reward to thee : 
Should any one (as well he may) reproue 
My light Wits idle fruics, ard fooliſh loue, 
Tell him, Aſtray ith' darke thy-Maſter went, 
But of his Errour did in time repent : 

B 


( k Oe, little Booke, bound ready to de clare 


e 


And 


: Tobu Booke. 
And ſay, So much indeed hene'r ſuſtain'd, 

But many things to pleaſe his Fancy feign'd. 

O how much better, but that I was mad, 

. Might Theſe their Buriall in my Breſt haue ha.., 
Than come to light ſo light, or once dere 
Thcir blinded Maſters wnleſſe mindes defte ! 
What's Lowe, but Errour ? a heart-burning Hei, 
Who loue, doc nothing wilſcly, nothing well. 
But all men are not wiſe, nor vſe the Beſt , 

Such Bane another may aſwell digeſt : 

He wary walkes-that neuer treadsafide :- 

But now mine owne miſhap my Wir ſhallguide. 
If any thinke my Griefe my Guilt our-waighes, 
Then wilt thou be officious in his Praiſe. 

If any, like me burnt, ſhall thee peruſe, 

My fortune with his owne will he accuſe, 

My Seruice humbly ro CM lihia's Beautic 
Commend, being not the leaſt part of thy dutie., 
Thee careleſle in her Cheſt, perhaps, fhee'l caft, 
And of the Sunnes light theu ſhalt ſeethy laſt. 

It skills nor, I confefle, I lou'd amiſle , 

My fruftrate hopes laſt venture ſhall be this. 
Twiſc 'bout this Orbe hath Phebw run his race, . 
Noting my Folly and crroncous caſe, 

Since Lowe at firſt my Marrow did inſpire, 

And nouriſht with falſe Art his kindled fire. 
Now, hating Toyes, graue Matters I affeQ, 

And of more worth, as Reaſon doth dire, . 
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ICE I=f LEY 
AMORIS PRELVDIVM: 
i 5; 
Bpiſtola ad Amican, 


Orhee; Alcilia, folace of my youth, (led: 
| The rudeand ſcattered Rimes I haue addrel- 
The certaine witneflc of my fouc and truth, 
Thatcruly cannot bein words expreſſed ; 
Which if I thall percciue thou rak'(t in gree, 
I will from henceforth write of none bur thee. 


Here may you find thewqunds your clfchaue made 
The many ſorrowes I hauc long ſuſtain'd:; | 
Here may you {ce that Love mult be obey'd; 

How much 1 hop'd, how liule I hauegain'd : 

That as for you the paines haue beene endur'd, 


Eucnlo by you chey may ar length be cur'd. 


I will norcall for aide to any Myſe, 

Ir is for learned Poets fo to doe: 

Aﬀettion mult my want of Artexculſc; 

My Workes muſt haue their patronage from you, 
W folk ſweeraſliſtanccif obtaincI might, 

Iſkould bc ablebotho ſpeake and write. 


Bs Meane 


Amrit pr aludium. 


Meane while vouchſafe to reade this, as alſignde 
To no mans cenſure,butro yours alone: 

Pardon the faults that you therein ſhall finde, 

And thinke the Writers heart was not his owne< ' 
Experience of examples daily prouc, 

T hat no man can be welladuis'd, and louc. 


And though the workc ir ſelfe deſerue it nor, 
Such is your worth with my great wants compard : 
Yet may my Louc ynfained, without ſpotz © 
Challenge fomuch, (if more'cantiot beſpar'd:) 
Then (louely Virgin) take this in good part, 
Therclt ynſcene is feal'd vpinthe hearr. 


Iudgenot by this the depth of my AﬀeCtion, 
Which farre exceeds the-mea{ure of my kill - - 
But rather note herein your owne pexctection, 
So hall appcarc my want af Art, nor Wall, 
Whercof, this now as part, ia ligy-at greater, 


L offer, as ananlulliGent delaice. 


T was my change (whappy chance to mee) 
| wr alone Lwangred 0n.my way ; 

Voyd of diſtruſt, from doubt of epniee, 
To palle a Grous, where LOF'E in Ambulhlay ; 
Who aymingat me with his feather'd Dart, 
Conuecyd irby mine Eyc ynto my hearr. 


Where (wretchlefſe Boy) he let che Arrow ſticke, | 
Whilel, as ons anazed, {enidleſl;.ftggd.:. 1. : 
The hure wasgroas,yeuleemedbuta pricke, _.....: .- 
The wound was deep, and yer appar dnp blogd ; - 
* But inwardly is bleeds, Bragfe zcapherti.glus,| |... 
« When wounds doe ſo, the danger greateris. | 


Pauſing a while, and gricucd with my wound, 
I look'd abour, expecting ſome rclicte: 

Small hope of helpe, no caſe of paineI found, 
Like athac once to periſhin my gricte:; 

Whea haſtily I plucked forth the Dart, 


Bur left che head falt fixed 1n wy Hearr, 


B 3. 


Stultorum Tragicomedia, 


a 
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Faſt fixed in my HeartE lefr the head; 

From whence I doubt it will not be remoued : 

Ah, what vnluckiechance rhatwiy'tac Jed? (vcd, 
O Lowethy forcethou mightftcKE-wherohane pro- 
And fhew'dthy power, whete thou artnor obey'd ; 
* The Conquelt's ſmall, wheren refalt is made, 


But nought (alas) auailes itto complaine, 

Ireſt reſolu'd with Patience to endure:: 

The firc being once diſperſt through euery veyne, 
Itisro0 late to hope for preſent cure. Br: 24? 
Now Philoparthen muſt newFollics proue; 

And learnealinle, what it is to loue, =» 
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Theſe Sonnets following, were written 


by the eAuthor, (who gineth himſelfe this 
faincd name of Philoparthen, as his accidenrall at- 
tribute) at diucrs times, and vpondiuers occaſions: 
and therefore in the forme and matter they differ, 
and ſometimes are quite contrary onetoanother, 
conſidering the ature and quality of Lovs, 


which # 6 Paſſion full of warietic and 
contrarictic initfelfe. 


("+") 


I; 


Nhappy Eyes, that. firſt my heart betraide, 
V Had you not ſcen,my.griete had nogþin ſuch: 
And yet how may I iultlyyou v — 

Since ras law, dclighted meſo muc 
But hence, alas, procecdcth allmy Ro 


Vabappy Eyes, that firlt betray'd my Hearr. 


eALCILIA. 


11. 


To ſeeke aduentures, as Fate hath aſlign'd, 

My {lender Barke now flotes ypon the Maine: 
Each troublcd thought an Oarc, cach ſ1gh a Winde, 
Whole ofteh Diſſes hive rent my Sayles it twaine. 
LOYE Rieers che Boar, which, for that fightholacks, 
Is ſtill in dagger of ten thouſand wracks. 


I'IT. 


VVharfadden chance hath chang'd my wonred 
Which makes me other then ſceme tobe? (cheare, 
My daycs of ioy, thatonce were bright and clcare, 
Are turn tonight, my mirth ro miſery. 
Ah, well I wecne that ſomewhatis amiſle, 
Bur ſooth co ſay, I know not what itis. 

: 1111, 
What,am I dead? Then could 1 feeleno ſmart: + , 
Butftilfin me theſenſe of griete reviveth 7 
Aml1aliue? Ahno, I haucnohearr ; 
For ſhethathathvir,meof life depriuerh-: 
Oh char ſhe would reſtore my heartopaine, 
Or giue me-hets,/to counteruaile my paine. 


eALCILIA. 


V. 


| IfirbeL (FE, towaſtclong houres in griefe ; 

| IfirbeLOFE, towiſh, and notobraine ; 

| IfirbeLOPE,topine withoutrelicte ; 
If ic be LOVE, to hope, and ncucrgaine : 
Then may you thinke thar he hath truly lou'd, 
Who for your ſakeall this and morehath prou'd. 


VI, 


oP 


Ifought thatin mine cyes hauc done amille, 

Let them receiue delerued puniſhment : 

F For ſo the perfect rule of Tultice is, 

"| Each forhis ownedecds ſhould be prais'd or ſhenc. 
Then doubtleſſc itis gainſt both Law and ſence, 
My Heart ſhould ſuffer for mineEyes offence. 


VII. 


I am not ſicko, and yet Iam notſound ; 

I cate and{lcepe, and yer me thinks I thrive not: 

I ſportand laugh, and yet my ſighes abound ; 

Iam not dead, and yet methinkes I liue not. 

Whar vncoth cauſc hath theſe ſtrange paſhons bred, 


To make at once, ſicke, ſound, aliue, and dead? 


'Some- 


C 


eALCFLFA. 
VIIL 


Some thing I want, but what I cannot ſay ; 

O now I know, Itis my {cle Iwant: 

My Louec with herhath cane my heart away. 

Yea, Hearrandall, and letr me very ſcant. 

Such power hath Loue, and nought bur Louc alone, 
To make diuided Creatures liuc in-one. 


IX. 


Philo.Come,gentleDeath, and ſtrike me with thy 
Life is but lochſome to a man oppreſt, (Dart: 
Death.How can J killthee,whenthou haſt no heart? 
Thar which thou hadl(t, is in anothers breft: 
Philo. Then mult I live, and languiſh ſtill in paine? 
Death. Yea, till thy Lowe reſtore thy Heart againe. 


X. 


Were Louea fire, my teares might quench it lightly ; 
Or were it water, my hot Heart might dry ir; 

If Ayre, then mightit paſſe away more ſhghtly ; 
Or were it Earth,the world would foone delcry it- 
If Fire, nor Water, Ayre nor Earth it be, 
Whar:chenis itthatthustormenteth me? 


ALCFLFA, 
X I, 


To paint her outward ſhape and gifts of minde, 
It doth exceed my wit andcunnivg farre ; 

She hath no faulr, but that ſhe is vakinde. 

All other parts in herſo compleate are, 

That who to view them throughly would deuiſe, 


Mult hauc his body nothing ellc but'Eyes. 
X 11. 


Faire is my Louc, whole parts are ſo well framed, 
By Natures ſpeciall orderand direction; 
Thatſhe her ſelfe is more then halfe aſhamed, 

In hauing made a workc of ſuch perteCtion : 

And wcll may nature bluſh at ſuch a feature, 
Sccing her (clfe excelled in her creature, 


XIII. 
Her body is ſtraight, ſlender, and vprighe; 


Her viſage comely, and her lookes demure, 

Mixt with a chcercfull grace, that yeelds delight: 
Her eyes like (tars, brighr ſhining, clearc,and pure, 
Which [ deſcribing, Lowe bids lay my pen, 

And laycs it's nota worke for mortall men. 


Cz The 


eA LCILIA. 
XI11T. 


The auncient Poets write of Graces three, | 
Which mceting all rogether in one Creature, | 
In all points perfe&t makethe ſameto bce, 

For inward vertues, and for outward feature. 

Bur (mule, Alci/ia, and the World ſhall lee, 

That in thine Eycsan hundred graces be. 


XV. 
As Lowe had drawne his Bow, ready to ſhoote, 


Ayming at me with reſolute intent : 

Straight Kow and Shaft he caſt downe at his foote, 
And laid, Why needlefſc ſhould one Shaft be ſpent? 
Ile ſpare nt then, and now it ſhall ſuffice, 

Inſtcad of Shafts to vic Alcilia's eycs. 


XVI. 


Bluſh nor, my Lowe, for ferre Icſt Phabuw pic, 
Which if he doe, then doubtleſſc he will lay, 

Thou lcek(t ro dim his clearnefſe with thine eye, 
That clearnefſe which from Eaſt brings gladſome 
Bur molt of all left Joe ſhould ſee, | dread, (day : 
And take thee yp to heauen, like Ganymede. 


Whar 


ALCILFA. 


XVII. 


Philo. What is the cauſe Alciliais diſplealed? 

Lo:Becaulc (he wants that which ſhuld moſt content 
Þbil.Odid I know it, foone ſhould ſhe be caſed. (her. 
Lou:.Perhaps thou doſt,and rhat doth molt rormenc 
Phil. Yer let her aske what ſhe defres to haue, (her. 
Loue.Gcſle by thy lelfe, for Maidens mult not craue. 


XV 111. 


My Lowe by chance her tender fingerpricked, 
As in the darke I ftriucd tor a kiſle: 

Wholc blood [ ſceing, oftcred to haue licked, 
Bur haffe in anger ſhe refuled this, 

O that ſhe knew the difference of the ſmart, 
Twixt her prick'd finger, and my wounded heart. 


XIX. 


Philo.I pray theetell, what makes my bart to tremble 
When on a ſudden I Alcilialpic ? 

Lone Becaufe thy heart canaor thy ioy diflemb!e, 
Thy life and death are both lodg dw her cye. 
Phil.Doſt thou not her withſelf-ſame paſlion (trike? 

Lone. O no, her heart and thine arc not alike. 


C 3 Such 


ALCFLFA. 


X X, 


Such are thy parts of body and of minde, 
Thar if I ſhould not louc thee as I doe, | 
 Tthould roo much degenerate from kinde, | 
Andrthinkethe world would blame my weakanes to: 
For hc, whom ſuch perfe&tions cannot mouc, 
Is cither ſenllcfle, or not borne to loue. 
| 


XXl. 


Alcilia's Eyes haue ſet my Heart on fire, | 

The pleaſing obiect thatmy paine doth tecede 
Yer ſtill to ſee thoſe eyes Ldoc defure, 

As if my helpeſhould from my hurr proceed. 
Happy were I, mightcherein her be found, 

A will to hcale, as there was power to wound, 


XXII. 


Vnwiſe was he that painted Lowe a Boy, 

Who for his ſtrength a Gyant ſhould haue beene: 
Irs ſtrange a childeſhould worke fo great annoy : 
Yerhowlocuer ſtrange, coo truely ſeenc. 

« Bur what is he thatdares at Lowe repine, 

« Whoſe workes are wonders, and himſclfe divine? 


My 


eALCILIA, 


XXIII. 


My faire Alcilia, gladly would I know it, 

If cucr louing patlion picrc'd thy hearr, 

Oh no; for then thy kindnefle ſoone would ſhew ir, 
And of my paines thy felte would(t beare lome part. 
Full lirtle knowerh he that hath nor proucd, 

What hell itis ro louc, and not be loued, 


X.XITIIIL. 


Louz, art thou blinde ? nay, thou canſt ſee too well; 
And they arc blinde that ſo reportof thee: 
Thatthoudolſtſcc, my ſelfe by proofe can tell, 

A haplcſle proote thereof is made by me: 

For ſurel ain, had({t thou not hadthy fight, 

Thou neuer could'ſt hauc hicmy heart fo right. 


XXV. 


Long hauelT languifh, and endur'd much ſmarr, 
Since hapleflel] rhecrucil faite did lows, 
And lodgd her in thecenterof my heart, 
Who there ab:dingg Reaſon ſhould her moue, 
Though of my paines ſheno compaſlion rake, 
Yettorclpedt rac, forher owne {weet fake. 

/ IA 
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ADBCILIA. 
XX VI. 


In mid{t of Winter fcaſon, as the Snow, 

Whole milk-whice mantle ouer-ſpreads the ground : 
In partthe colour of my Lone is fo, 

Yet their cftects | hauce contrary found: 

For whea the Sunne appeares, Snow melts anon, 

Burt I mclc alwaies when my Sunne is gone. | 


| XXVII. | 


The {weet content at firſt I ſeem'd to proue, | 
When yet Deſire vnfledg'd couldſcarcely flye, | 
Did make methinke there was no life ro Loue, = | 
T ill all roo late Time taught the contrary, | 
For, like a Fly, I ſported with the flame, | 
Till, like a Foole, Iperifh'd inthe ſame. | 


XXVIII, 
After darke night, the chearcfull day appeareth ; 


Atter an ebbe, the riuer flowes againe ; 
After a ſtorme the cloudy heauen cleareth : 
All-Iabours haue their end, or cafe of paine: 
Each creature hath relicte and reſt, ſauc 1, 
Who only dying liue, and living dye. 


—  _  — 


ALCILIL, 
XXI1X, 


Somcrimes I ſeeke for companieto how 
$ 


Whereby I might my penſ1uechoughes beguile: 
Sometimes againeI hide me from reſort, 


And muſe alone ;butyer alas the while, 
In changing place, l cannot change my mind, 
For wherelocre I flyc,my (elfe I fiade. 


XXX, 


Faine would ſpeak, bue ſtraight my hart doth treble 
And checks my tongue, that ſhould my gricfes re- 
And(ol ſtrive my paſlion to diſſemble, (ucale, 
Which all the Art I haue cannotconceale : 

Thus ſtanding mute, my hart with longing ſteructh; 
It grieucs aman to aske whathe deſcrueth, 


XXXI1, 


Since you deſirethe caue of me to know, 

For which theſe diuers paſſions I haucproucd : 
Looke in your Glafſe, which will nor faile ro ſhow 
The ſhaddowcd portrait of my beſt beloued, 

If that ſuffice not, looke into my hearr, 

Whercit's ingrauen in a new-found Arr. 


D 


SALCFLFA. 
XX X11. 


The paincfull Plow-man hath his hearrs delight, 
Whothrough his daily toylehis body tyreth : 
Yet merrily comes whiſtling homeat night, 
And ſweetly takes the eaſe his paine requireth, 

. But ncither dayes nor nights can yeeld-mereſt, 
Forncto be wretched, and to liucoppreſt. 


XX X111. ES 


Owell were it, if Nature would deuile; 

That meo.with men together might ingender: 

As Grafts from trees, one from attother riſe, 

Then nought of dueto women ſhould we render: : 
But yaine conccit, that Nature ſhould doethis, 
Since well.vwve know. het felfe a Woman:is.. 


XX X1IITI. 


Vpon the Altar where Loves'fireburned; 

My ſighsand reares forSacrificeToffer'd : 

When Lowein rage f16 mohis countenance rurned;.” 
And did rciect wharT ſo humbly profter'd. 

If he wy hearcexpect, alas; it's gone, +. 

How can a man giuethatis not. his owne - 


Akila | 


ia 


| 
| 


ALCFLFA. 
XXX V, 


Alciliafaid, ſhe did not know my minde, 
Becauſe my words did nordeclare my loue : 
Thus where I merit molt, leaſthelpe I tinde, 
And her vnkindneſleall coo late I proue. 

Grant, Loue,chat ſhe of whom thou artneglected, 


May ene day lou, and little be reſpeted. 
XX XV 1. 


The Cynicke being ask'd when he would louey,7 Digena, 
Made anſwer, When he nothing had to doc: 
For Lowe was {loath ; buche did acucr prouc 
By his experience what belong thereto : 
For had hetaſted bur as much as 1, 

He would hauec ſoone reform'd his heretic. 


XXXVII, 


Oiudge me not, ſweet Lowe, by outward ſhow, 

Though ſometimes ftrange I {ceme, and to neglect 
Ycrtdidſt thou bur my inward paſfions know, (thee: 
Thou ſhould(t percciue how highly I reſpe&t thee. 
«When looks are fix'd,the heart oft-times dothtrem- 
Little loves he, that cannot much diſſemble. (ble, 


D 2 Parting 


eA LCILIA. 


XXXVIII. 


Parting from thee, cuen from my ſelfeI parr, 
Thou art the Starreby which my life is guided : 
I haue the body, bur thou haſt the hearr ; 
Theberter part is from it ſelfe diuided. 

Thus docl live, and this doelI ſuſtaine, 

Till gracious Fortune make vs meet againe. 


XXXIX. 


Open the ſluces of my feeble Eyes, 

And letmy teares haue paſſage from their fountain : 
Fil allche earth with plaints,the aire with cries, (tain, 
Which may piercerocks,& reach the higheſt moun- 
That fo Loves wrath by theſe extremes appealed, 

My grictcs may ceaſe, and my poorc heart be caſed. 


X L.. 
* After long ſickneſſe, health brings more delight; 


* Seas {cem more calm, by ſtorms once oucrblown; 

* Theday s morecheetefull by the paſſed night, 
«Each thing is by his contrary beſt knowne; 

« Continuall caſe is paine;Changeſomrimes meeter; | 
* Diſcordsin Mulicke, make the Mulicke (yycerer. | 


Feare 


ALCILFA. 
XLI. 


Feate to offend, forbids my tongue to ſpeake, 

And ſighnes and ſ{ighes mult rell my inward woe: 

| But (aycthe while) my heart with griefe doth break, 
| And ſheby {ignes my forrowes will not know : 

| Theſtilleſt ſtreames we ſec in deepeſt foords ; 

| Andloucisgreatelt, when it wanteth words. 


X L11. 


«No paine ſo great, but may becas'd by Arr, 


n * | * Thogh much we ſuffer, yerdeſpair we ſhould not : 
in, | *©In mid({t of griefes Hope alwaics hath ſome parr, 
in. | ©@And Time may healc what Art & Reaſoxy could nor. 
Oh whartis then this paſſion I eadure, 

d. Which neither Reaſon, Art, nortime can cure? 

X L111. 
ts | Pale Tealowfis, Fiend of cternall night; 
'm; | » © Milſhapencreature, borne before thy time, 


*« The Impe of horror; focto {weer delight, 

« Making cach crror {ſcemea haynous crime: 
er; | * Ahroogreat pitty (werethere remedy) 
7 « That cucr Lowe houts keepe thee company. 


D'3 The 


ALCFLFA 


XLIIII. 


The dayes arc now come to theirſhorteſt date, 
And mult intime by courlc increaſe againe : 
Burt onely I continue at.oneſtate, 

Void of all hope of helpe, or caſc of paine: 

For dayes of ioy mult (till be ſhort with me, 
And nights of ſorrow mult prolonged be. 


XLV. 


Sleepe now, my Muſe, and henceforth takethy reſt, 
Which all roo long thy ſelfc in vaine haſt waſted: 
Letirſufhce, I ſtill mult live opprelt, 

And of my paine the fruit muſtne'r be taſted. 

« Then ſleepe, my Mulc: Fate cannot be withſtood, 
«It's berter {lcepe, then wake and doe no good. 


XLVI. 


Why ſhould Iloue,fince ſhe doth proue vngrateful? 
Sincefor reward I reape nought but diſdainc? 

L ouethus ro be required, itis hatefull, 

And Reaſon would I ſhould not loue in yaine: 
Yetallin vaine, when all isout of ſeaſon ; 

For Lowe hath no ſociccic with Regſon. 


Hearts- 


eALCILIA 


XLVII 


Vncouth, vnkift, our ancient * Poet ſaid : 

And hethar hides his wants, when hehathneed, 
May after hauc his want of wit bewraid, 

And faile of his defite when'others ſpeede. 

Then boldly ſpeake:: che worltis at firſt cntring ; - 
*Much goodlucgefſe ren milſeforlackot venring, 


XLIX, 


Hearts-eaſe and I haue bceneat ods too long, 

I follow faſt, bur ſtill heflies from me : 

I ſuc for grace, and yet ſuſtainerhe wrong, 

So gladly would I reconciled be. 

Lowe, make vs one, ſo thalt thou worke a wonder, 
Vaiting them that were fo farre afunder. | 


XLVIII. 


* Chance), 


Declarerhy-griefes wherewichthou artopprelt, 
Andictthe World bowicneſteof thy woes : 
Letnort thy thoughts lye buryed in thy brelt, 

Bur let thy conguc thydiſcontents diſclole. 

«For who.concealcs: his-paine when heis gricucd, 


«May well bepittycd, butno way relicued. 


Wretichcd 


eALCILIA. 
L. 


Wretched is hc, that louing, (ers his hearr 
On her, whole loue from purc affe&ion ſwerueth ; 
Who doth permireach one to haue a part 
Of that which none bur healone deſeruerh. 
 Giuveallornone : Foronce of this be ſure, 
Lordſhip and Lowe no partners may cndure, 


LI. 


U 
Who ſpends the weaty day in penfiue thought, 
And night in dreames of horrorand affright: 
Whoſe welth is want, whoſc hope is come ronought, 
Himſelfe the marke for Lowe and. Fortuses {pight : 
Let him appearc, if any ſuch there bee, 
His calc and mine moſt fitly will agrce. 


LII. 


Faire tree, bur fruitleſle, ſomerimes full of ſap, 
Which now yeelds nought at all that may dclight - 
Some cruell froſt, or ſomo vntimely hap (me: 
Hath made thee barren, only to deſpite me : 

Such Trees in vaine with hope doc feede deſire, 
And lcruc for fucll to increaſc Lowes fire. 


ALCALFA. 
LIIT, 


In company, while ſad and mutel fir, 

My chougheselſc-where, then there [ ſeeme to bee, 
Poſlels'd with ſome deepe Mclanchouly fir, 

One of my friends oblcruesthe ſame in me, 

And fayes intelt, (which in carneltprouc 


Hee lookes like one that had loſt bu firſt Loue. 

LIN, 
Twixt Hope and Feare in doubtful ballance peazed, 
My Fate,ny Fortune, and my Lowe depends : 
Sometime my Hopeis rais'd, when Loweis pleaſed. 
Which feare weighs down,whe ought his wil offeds 


The beau'nsarc lomtimes clear,and lomrtimes lowre; ' 
«And hethat loucs, muſt ralt both {weer and {owre. 


LV. 


Retyfe, my wandring thoughts, vnto yourrelt, 
Doe nor henceforth conſume your ſelucs in vaine: 
No. mortall man inall points can be blelt, 

What now is mine, may be anothers paine, | 
The watry Clouds areclecre, when ſtormes are paſt, 
And things in their extremes long cannot lalt, 


E The 


SLOLIA. 
L VI. 


The fireof Loucis firſt bred inthe eye, 

And thenceconueyes his heate vnto the heart ; 
Where itlyes hid,rtill Time his forcedelſcry ; 
Thertongue thereto ads fuclb for his part - 

The touch of lips, which doth ſucceed the fame, 
Kindles the-reſt, and fo ir proucs a flame. 


LVII. 


\ 


Thetcnderſprigs that ſprowted in the Ficld, 

And promisd hope of truit to him that planted, 

In Read of truir, doth noughr butbloſſomes yecld, 
Though care and paine topruncitneuer wanted : 

| Even ſomy hopes doe nought butbloſſomes proue, 
- And yecld no fruites to recompencemy loue, 


LVIII 


Though little ſhigne of louein ſhow appeare, 

Yet thinke true loue of colours hath no necd : 

It's not the glorious garments which men weare,. 
That make them others then they are indeed. 

© In meaneſt ſhowthe molt afftettiondwels, 

And richeſt Pearles are foundin ſuwplelt ſhels, 


Lee 
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ct 


ALCILIA. 
LI Xx, 


Let not thy tongue thy inward thoughts diſcloſe, 
Ortcll the ſorrowes that thy heart endures: 
Lect no mans care be witnefle of thy woes, 
Since pitry neither helpe nor caſe procures. * | 
And onely heis truly faid to mone, 

Whole grictes none knowerh, buthimſclfcalones. 


LX, 


A thouſand times Icurſc theſe idle Rimes, 
Which doe their Makers follics yaine ſet forthy, 
Yer bleſſeI them againe as many times, 

For that in them Iblaze Alcilia's worth. 

Mcane while I farc as doth the Torch by night, 
Which waftcs it {clfein giuing others light. 


LXI, 


Enough ofthis: forall is noughr regarded, 

And (he not once with my complaints is moued: 
Dye, _ Lowe, ſince thou artnotrewarded ; 
Yet cre thou dyc, to witneflethat I loued, 
Report my truth, and tellthe Faire vnkinde, 


That ſhe hath loſt, what none but ſhe ſhall finde. 


Ez Louers 


ALOCLF A. 


LXIT. 


Louers, lament, you that haue truely loucd ; 

For Philoparthen now hath loit his Loue - 

The greatelt loſle that euer Louer proucd ; 

O ler his hard hap ſome compaſſion moue:; 

Who had notrucd theloſle of her ſo much, 
Bucthar he knowes the world yeelds no more ſuch; 


LXIN. 


Vpon the Ocean of conceited error, 
My ond ſpirits many ſtormes haue paſt, 
Which now in harbour, free from-wonted terror, / 
Toy the poſſeſſion of their reſt arlalt: 

And henceforth ſafcly they maylyc ar Road, 
And ncuer rouc for Had-I-wilt abroad, 


Lones Accuſation.at the Tudgement- 


{cat of Reaſon: wherein the Authors whole 


ſucceſſe in hus Loue tu couertly 
I; deſcribed, 


N Reaſons Court, my ſelfe bring Plaintiffe there, 
Louc was by Proce/ſe ſummon'd to appeare : 

| That ſo the wrong which be had done to me, 

| Might be made knowne, and all the world might ſee, 
And ſeeing, rue, what to my co$t-1 proued, 

While faithful, but pnfortunate, 1 loucd. 

After I had obtained audience, 

I thu began to giue in Euidence.. 


The Authors Euidencc againſt Loue.. 


| | Oſt [acred Quzene,and Sourraigne of mans heart, 

es Which of the mind doſt rule the benter part : 
Firſt bred in Heauen,t& from thence bither ſend, - 

C70 guige mens ations by thy regiment ; 


E3 Pouchſafe 


eALCILIA. 
Vouchſafe a while to heare the ſad complains 
Of him that Loue bath long kept in reſtraint : 
And as to you it properly belongs, 

Grant Iuſtice ofmy -ondeſerued wrongs. 

It's now two yeeres, 4s I remember well, 

Since firſt this wretch, ſent from the nether bell, 
To plaguethe world with new-found cruelues, 
Vnder the ſhaddow of two Chryſtall eyes, 
Retray d my ſence ; and as I ſiumbring lay, 
Felloniouſly conuey'd my heart away, 

Which moſt putuſtly be detain'd from me, 

And exercis d thereon ſtrange tyr any. 
Sometime hi manner was to [port and game, 
With Bry'rs & Thorns to raxe © prickthe ſame; 
Sometime with Nettles of defire to ſling it ; 
Sometimes with Pinſons of deſpaire to wring it . 
Sometimes againe he would anoyns the ſore, 

And heale the place that he had burt before : 
But hurtfull belps, and miniſtred in -oaine, 

IW hich [erued only to renue my paine: 

For after that more wounds he added (fill, 
Which pierced deepe, but had no power to kill : 
Unhappy med cine, which in ſtead of cure, 

Ciues ſtrength to make the Patient more indwre | 


ALCILFA, 


But that which was moſt [i range of all the reſt, 
My ſelfe being thut twixt life and death diſtreſs, 
Oft-times, when as my paine exceeded meaſure, 

He would per[wade me that the ſame Was pleaſure ; 
Ay ſolemne [adneſie, but contentment meet ; 

My trauell, reſt ; and all myſower, ſweet 

My wounds, but gentle ſtrokes : whereat he ſmil'd, 
And by theſe ſleights my careleſſe youth beguil@. 
Thu aid 1 fare, a4 one that liuing dyd ; 

( For greater paines, I thinke, hathno man try, ) 
Di[quiet thoughts, like Faries in my breſt, 
Nouriſh d the poyſon that my fpiris poſſeſt. * 

Now griefe, then ioy, now warre,then peace conſtable : 
Nowght ſure I had, but to be miſerable. 8 
T cannot viter all (I muſt confeſſe,) 

Men may conceine more then they can expreſie.. 
But to be ſhort, which cannot be excus dz 

With -vaine illuffens Loue my bope abut d, 
Perſwading me I ſtood pon firme ground, 

| When-onawares my ſelfe on (ands I found. 

Thu u the point which moſt 1 doe inforce, 

- That Louc without dll pitty or remor{ſe, 

' Did uffer me to languiſh ſtill in griefe, 
Uoid of contentmem, ſuccour or reli:f3 : 


ALCFLFA. 
And when I look 4 my paines ſhouldberewarded, 
1 did perceine that they were nought regarded : 
For why, alas, theſe bapleſſe eyes did ſee, 

Alcihia low'd another more then mee : 

Soin the end, when I expefted moſ}, 

My Hope,my Loue, and Fortune thu were croſt. 
Proceeding further, Reaſon bade me ſtay ; 

For the Defendant had [omething to [ay. 

Then to the Judge for Inftice lowd I cride, 

And ſo I pauſed; and Loue thureplide : 


Loues Reply to the Author, 


Ince Reaſon owght to lend indifferent cares 
Vnto both parts, and iudge as truth appeares; 
My graciou Lady, giue me leaue to ſpeake, 
And an(wer hit complains, that ſcekes to wreake 
Hit ſpight and maiice on me without cauſe, 
Incharging me to baue tran(greft thy Lawes. 
Of all but follies he imputes the blame 
Tome, poore Loue, whichnought deſerne the Jens : 
Him elfeit 1, that hath abuſed mee, 
As by mine Anſwer ſhall well proued bee. 
Fond Youth, thou know {# what 1 for thee effefted, 


(Though 
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ALCFLFA, 


(Though now 1 fende it little be reſpefted) 
ITpurg'd thy wit, which was before but groſſe, 
The mettle pure 1 ſeuer d from the droſic, 
And did inſpire thee with my ſweeteſt fire, 
That kindled in thee conrage anddefire - 

Not like pmo thoſe ſervile paſiions, 

Which cumber mens imaginations 

With auarice, ambition and -vaine-plory, 
Defire of things fleeting and rr anfitory ; 

No baſe conceit, but ſuch as powers aboue 
Haue kuowne and felt, I meane, th'inſtinft of Louc: 
Which making men all earthly things defpiſe, 
Tranſports them to 4 beauenly Paradiſe. 
Whes thoucomplainſt of ſorrow m thy heart 3 
Who lizes on earth, but therein hath hu part ? 
Are theſe thy fruits ? Are theſe the beſt regards, 
For all the pleafing glances, ſlye rewards, 

The ſweet-ſtolne kiſſes, amorow conceits ; 

So many (miles, ſo many faire intreats, 

Such kindneſſe as Alcilia did beſtow, 

Al for my [ake, as well thy ſelfe doſt know? 
That Louc ſhould thu be vſed,it u hatefull : 
But all tt loſt that's done for one vngratefull. 
Where be alledgeth that be was abus 4, 
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eALCILIA. 


In that he truly louing, was refus d : 

That 5 mp;! -ontrue,and plainly may be tride; 
Who neucr ask d, could neteer be denide. 

But he aſfefled ratver fingle life, 

Tha yoke 1n Marriage, maiching with a 1V jfe. 
And mojt m1 now make loue to none but Heyres ; 
Poore lou ( God wot ) that ponerty impaires : 
Worldly reſþ:&s Loue little doth regard ; 

IW he louzs, hath only Loue for by reward. 

He meriteth a Louers name indeed, 

That caſts no doubts which -vaine [uſþition breed, 
But d:ſþerately at bazxard throwes the Dice, 
Ne-elefting due regard of friends aduice ; 

Tyat wreſtles with his Fortune and bu Fate, 

1 hich had ordaind to better by eſtate ; 

That hath no care of wealth, no feare of lacke, 
But ventures forward, though he ſee bi Wracke ; 
That with Hopes wings, like Icarus, doth ſiye, 
Though for his raſhneſse be like fortune try ; 

That to hs {ame the world of him may icll, 

How wile he ſoar d aloft, adownsz he f<ll. 

And [o tru: Loue awarded him this doome, 

In {calins Heaucn, to baue the Sea bu Tombe : 
That making ſbipwracke of bu deareſt fame, 


Betrayes 
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eALCILIA 


Betrayes himſelfe to powerty and [hams ; 
Tvat hath no ſenſe of ſorrow, or repent ; 
No dread of perils farre or imminent, 
But doth preferre before all pompe or pelfe, 
Th: ſweet of Loue, as dearer then him{elfe ; 
IWho, were bu paſſage ſlopt with ſword or fire, 
Would make way through to compaſse hu deſire. 
For which be would({though heauen and earth forbad: it) 
Haxxard to loſe a Kingdome, if be had it. 
Theſe be the things wherein I glory mo{}, 
IV bereof this mine accuſer cannot boaſt : 
Who was indifferent in hu loſſe or gaine, 
And better pleas'd to faile, thanto obtaine. 
All qualifide affettion Louec doth hate, 
And likes him beſt, that's mo{t intemperate. 
But hence proceeds bumalice and deſpight, 
While he him|elfe barres of bu owne delight: 
For when us he Alciha firſt affe& ed, 
Like one in (h:w that little Lowe reſpeFbed, 
He maſqud diſeuts d,and entertain d bu thought, 
With hope of that which he in ſecret [ought, 
And [till forbare torvtter bis defre, 
Till bt delay receind her worthy hire. 
And well we know, what Maids themſelues would baue, 
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ALCFLF A. 


Hen muſt ſue for, and by petitions craue. 
But he, regarding more bu wealth then will, 
Hadlittle care bu fancy to fulfill. 

Tet when he ſaw Alcilialeu danother, 

The [ecret fire which in his breſt did ſmother, 
Began to [moke, and ſ[oone had prou da flame, 
If Tempcrancc had not allaide the ſame : 
IWhich afterward ſo quench d, he did not finde, 
But that ſome ſparke remained ſtill behinde. 
Thu when time ſerud, be did refuſe to craue it, 

And yet enuy'd another man ſhould haue it. 

As though faire Maids ſhould wait at yongmens pleaſure, 
While they twixt ſport and earneſt loue at leaſure. | 
Nay at thejirſt, when it u kindly proffer d, | 
Maids muſt accept, leſt twice it be not offer d : | 
Elſe, though their beauty ſeeme their good timportune, 

Tet may they loſe the better of their fortune, 
Thuas thu fondling coldly went about it, 

So in theend he clearely went without it : 

For while be doubtfull ſeem'd to-make a ſtay, 
A Mungrellſtole the Maidens beart away ; 
For which though he lamented much in ſbom, 
Tet wathe inward glad it fell out (0. 

Noe, Realon, you may plainely iudge bygbis, 


PR 


eALCILIA. 
Not I, but he the falſe diſfembler «5 1 


Who while fond loue hu luke-warme blood did feed, 


Made figne of more then he ſuſtain'd indeed, 
And fill'd bit Rimes with fables and with lyes, 
Which without paſſion he did oft deuiſe : 

So to delude the ignorance of ſuch 

That pittied bim, thinking he lou'd too much. 
And with conceit rather to ſhew hit wit, 

Than manifeſt bu faithful loue by it. 

Fnch more then thu could 1 lay to his charge, 
But time would faile to open all at large. 

Let thu [uſfice to ſhew bit badintent, 

And proue that Loue is pure and innocent. 
Thus at the length (though late) be made an end, 
And both of vs did earneſtly attend 

The finall Indgement Realon ſhould award ; 
VV hen thu he gan to ſp:ake : With due regard 
The matter bath beene heard on either fide, 
For Iudgement youmuſ} longer time abide : 
The cauſe t waighty,and of great import. 

And [o ſhe ſmiling did adiournethe Court. 
Little auail d it then to argue more : 

So I return d in worſe caſe than before. 


E3 


Loxe 


eALCILIA. 
L one decyphered. 


OVE and Iarc nowdiuided, 
Conceit by error was miſguided. 
Alciliahath my loue delputcd, 
No man loues that ts aduiſed. 
Timeart leogth bath Truth directed, 
Love hath miſs'd what he expected : 
Yer milling chat which long heſought, 
I haue found that Ilitlechought. 


Errors in time may be redrett ; 
«Thc ſhorrelt follics are the blk. 


Lone and Youth are now aſunder, 
Reajon's glory, Nature s wondcr': 
My choughts long bound,are now inlarg'd, 
My tojles penance is dilcharg d. 

T hus 7 ime baihaltred my eltate; 
Repenrance neuer comes roo late. 

Ah, well I inde, that L owe is nought 

Bur folly, and an idle chought: 

The ditterence is twixt Lowe and mee, 

Thar Loxe 1s blinde, and1 can fcc, 


———  — _— — 
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ALCILFA. 


Lowe is honic mixt with gall; 

Arthraldome free, afreedome thrall ; 

A bitter {weet, a pleaſant ſowte ; 

Gocin a ycerc, lolt in an houte, 

A peacefull wars a warlike peace, 

Whoſe wealth brings want ; whole want, increaſe; 
Full long purſuit, and little gaine; | 

Vacenaine pleaſure, certainepaine: 

Regard of neither right not wrong z 

For ſhort delights, repentance long, 


Lowe is a ſickneſle of the thought, 
Conccit of pleaſure dearely. bought ; 
A re(tlefle paltion of the:minde 

A Labyrinth of errors blinds ; 

A lugred poiſon, faire deceit ; 

A baite for tooles, a furious heate ; 

A chilling cold ; a wondrous pallion, 
Excceding mans imagination: 

Which none can tell in whole uor part; 
But onely he that teeles theſmarr. 


ALCFLFA. 


Py 


Loueis ſorrow mixt with gladneſſe, 

Feare with hope, and hope with madneſle. 
Long did | louc, butall in vaine: 

I louing, was not lou'd againe ; 

For which my heart ſuſtainid ſuch woe: 
Ic firs not Maids to vic men(ſo. 

luſt deſerts are not regarded, 

Neuer loueſo ill rewarded : 

Burall is loſt, that is not ſought, 


Oft wit proucs beſt thar'sdeareſt bought. 


Women were made for mens reliefe, 

To comfort, net to cauſctheir gricte, 
Where molt I merit,leaſt I finde. 

No maruell, fince that Lowe is blinde. 

Had ſhe bin kind, as ſhe was faire, 

My caſchad beene more ſtrange ahd rare: - 
But women loucnot by deſart, 

Reaſonin them hath weakelt parr. 

Then hence-forth letthem loucthatliſt, 

I will bewareof Had-I-wiſt. 


ADCFLI. 


Theſe faults had better beeneconceal'd, 
Then to my ſhameabroadreveal'd.: 
Yerthough my youth did chus miſcarry, 
My harms may makeothers more wary. 
Lowe is buta youthtull fir; 


And ſome —_— K's Goneafwie; 
_ he that —_ 2s Lhaucdone, 

To paſle the day, and {ce no Sunne, 
Muſk change his note, and. ſing Erraui, 
Orclſc may chance to cry Peccane. 


The longeſt day myſt haue his night, 
Reaſon triumphs in-Loxes delpight, 
I follow now Diſcretionslore, 


Henceforth to hke, burleue no more. /: 


Then gently pardon 
For Lowedrawes _ _— 


He walkes (they lay) with wary eye; .- + 
Whoſe foot-ſteps neuer tread awry. - 
My Muſlc a better worke incends,! 


And hcere my Lowing-folly ends, 
G 


ALCFLFA. 


After long ſtormes and tempeſts paſt, 
I ſcethe Hauenar thelaſt, 
Where I muſt reſtmy weary Barke, 
_ chere vnlade my care and carke: 
incs and trauels long endur'd, G2 
75d proguns wounds muſt theredecur'd : Ida 
| = out of datc ſhall berenewd, 


To thinke of perilspalt clchowd': - * * AaqOT 


When I ſhall tblich6ardtothy ara flu] 
And alkc of Loucrs and: ber fols #1: bo? 


Then Lowe and Folly botbadicup'n i 115 2110! 51 
Long hauc I becnenuſled by you: : CCLEI10G 0h 


Folly may new aducntures wo__ w\\Cl G! 
Rips © 9209 


Fut Reaſon lay csrhat Lone 


>. 


Yes, dycindced, althibu phicgrieuehin,.” 10972 £121 7 


For my cold hcartcannorreddituehims -/ 1f os | 
Yer for herſake, whyomoncebldged, i 1) > - 
(.Though all in vain; as!Fanz frath proved) 


le take the paines (3f ſhe conſent)s + Moyl 


Tawritc his Will and Teſtimept: © | \ 


} & 


ADCTLIY. 


Y ſpirit 1 bequeath onto the ayre ; 
My body ſhall onto the Earth repayres | 
My burning broud -outo the Prince of hell, 
T increaſe mens paines that there tn darkneſſe duel : 
[ For well I weene, aboue nor Pnder ground, 
1 A gre ater paine then that may not be found : 
; Ay ſweet conceits of pleaſure and delight, 
To Erebus, and to eternallnight : 2 
My fghes, my teares, my paſſions and laments, 
11 Diltruſt, deſpaire, all theſe my bourely rents, _ 
With etber plagues that Lowers minds intbrall, 
Umno Obliuion 1 bequeath jhem al : 
My broken Bow and Shafts 1 ginetoRealon ; 
W cruelties, my ſleights, and forged treaſon, 
0 women-kinde, and to their ſeed for aye, 
To wreake their ſight and worke poore mens decay ; 
i/ | Rrferning onely for Alcilia's part, 
| Small kindneſſe, and leſſe care of Lovers (mart : 
For [be ut from the vulgar (ort excepted ; 
And bad [bc Philoparthens loue reſpefed, 


9 G 2 Requiting 


— A 


 eALCILLH 


Requiting i with ke affeftian,” © ooo 

She might haus bad hs praiſe of al! perfeftion, 

This done ; if I haue any faith of trath, 

To Philoparthen 1 afigne them bdth; © 


For ynto bim of right they doe belong, - 
Who truely louing, ſuffred too much wrong. 
Time /ballbe ſole Executor of my Will, 

V Vho may theſe things in order due fulfil. 
To warrant thi my Teſtament for good, 

1 baweſubſcrib'd it with my dying blood. 


And ſohedyd thatall this bale hadbred, 
And yer my heart miſdoubts he is not dead: 
Forſure 1 teare, ſhould I Alcilis pic, 
She might cftſoones reuiuehim with her eye, 
Such power diuine remaincth in her ſight, 

To make him live againe in Deaths deipight. . 


OY 
7» 


"\ ARM 


The Soc Mtn, were it oOuy 
the Author after he began to decll link & frot by ph 


fonare afeftion ion, aud in them he [cemeth 1 #0 HY, 
himſelte with F(cribing theyanityofLoyn, 


| the fraileryof Beautie and theſowre faite 
[wy dy neiphr r Lil 1 


Ow-bauc] a MIN @WNe Woes, 
Andlabourd longiopurchale my pwn loſle: 
Tolatel {cel was beguil'd with (howes, 
And that whigh gncs leery d gold; nowproucs buy. 
Thus am I bochiof belpe.and hope brrroopdaghrots 
He neuer tide, that: nee. was deceiued. | 


IIs 


Once did I loue, but norechen oncerepent,. ,.-.  * 
Whe yintage came,my Dp grapes were lowre or rotten: 
Long timeingricic and pealiverhoughus Lipent, 0 
And all for chat which are bad nnads forgouten. 
Oſtrangeefteds of time, which, once being loſt, 
Makes men ſecure of thaythey loued molt. 


G 3. Thus 


- _ 
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- 
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ALCFL FA. 


US | Joan ht 1/1 vox | | £ AE 2 $4 
Thus aveIlo ith' a reoferprhouer', | 
Pie b Kip vo Repeal thelte;* 


Truth Na vale of1g norante'vncouer'd, © 
And mademie ſec, and - 48 \know m retfe.” 


Ot formesfollics now 1 mu t repent, : 
And count ncthis worke partof my time ill ſpent. 


77 


«<Whar thing is Lowe? A Ty 
© Begotby hearc of youth, hrvp forth loch; - 
« Nurſt with vain thogkits, & changing as the wind; 
« A deepe diſſembler, voyd of faith'and troth+ | ''-+ 
« Fraught with fond ,doubrs;defpite;diſdaine, 
« And all the Plagues thatcarth and hell containe. 


V: - 


Like to a wati that wariders all the day 

Through waies vnknown,to ſcekea rings of worth, 
And at the'niphe ſees he bath YNc a 1113 5,10. 
As necre his end as when he firſtet 3 116 Dfk : 
Such is my calc, whole hope vatincly «OY | 
Aftcrlong errors proucs my-labour loſt. 


of the mind, Pal 


Fail'd 


ALCTLIY.- 


VI, 


Pail'd of tharhap,whereromy-hopeaſpited; i ' -| | 
aber}. jetriens 47:20 WROY 
| Anothernowmuſthauerharl delared; -- 

And thingstoolateby theireuents aro knowne :. 
Thus:dod we wiſh for charcannorbe'gar;/ -' - - 
And wheniitmay; thenweregard ic won '- ++ * 


V.IT. 


Ingratcfuli-oxe, fineendiowha(plaid thy part; \/ 
Enthralling-him. whom! Thee hath ſincermnade free, 
—— __ 
That of my wrougsl | deze (3 90 V7 
Andinthoſceyceawihac firttchou took'ſt rhy lire; / 
Thy ſclfeſhalrpertsrhwough my cold deſire. 


V.1IE 


Gricue notthy{cife fortharicarmor be had'; '' 
Andthings once curelefſe, leczbetwcarelefſt ret: 
Blame nodthy!fomune;though thoa/devmeirbad,” 
What's paſt and gone; can never beredroſd,”'is / 
*Theonely helpetortharcannot be gained, 

«Is ro forger;it might hays beeno obrained;! 


How: 
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How happy oncedidLmy (elfc eſteeme, |. | 
While Lowe with regu fond defire did: cherith ? 
My (tateas bliGefull aza King did feeme: 

Had L beene furc my Ioyes ſhould never periſh. | 
Thetho nm men are. fed widexpettnion,! 

© Pleaſurcs themfclues arobut imagination. // 


X. 


Why ſhould we hope for that which is ro come, 
Whantbaowentis ll and vnknowne? 
Such fond preſumptions ſaonerecciue their doome, 
When things expeQed-we count as our owne. | | | 
Whoſe iſſuc oft-zimes inthe end proues nought 
But hope, a ſhaddow, and an idle hoogks 


XI. 


In vaine doe we complaine our life is hore, -  .. 
Which well diſpes d, great matters might effech: 
While weour {clues, in coyetand idle __ 
Conſume'the beuer part, withour [#7 
And carcleſlc, as cr time ſhould ncuer endii i, 
Twixt ſleepe and waking prodigally ſpend it. 


Youth- 


ALCFLFM, 
XII, 


Youthfull defire is like the Summer ſeaſons 
Thar a(ts not long, for Winter mult ſucceed : 
And ſoour paſlions mult giueplaceto Reg/on, 
And riper yccres moreripe effects mult breed. 
Of all the (ced yourh lowed in vaine delires, 

I rcaped nought butthiltles, thornes and bryers. 


X111, 


To erre, and doc amiſle, is giuen to men by kinde : 
Who walkes ſo ſure, but ſometimes treads awry ? 
Burto continue {till in errors blinde, 

A bad and beſtiall nature doth deſcry. 

Who proucs nor,failes nor, & brings noughtto cnd; 
Who proues and failes, may afterward amend. 


XIIIIL 


There was but one, and (doubtleſſe) ſhe the beſt, 
Whom 1 did more thea all the world cltecme: 
She hauing fail'd, I diſauovy the reſt: 

For now I finde things are not as they ſeeme. 

« Default of that wherein our will is croſt, 

* Ofc-rimes ynto our good auaileth molt. 


H 


ALCILIA. 
SY. 


I farc like him, who now, hisLand-hope ſpent, 
By vaknowne Scas failes to the Indian thore, 
Returning thence no richer then he went, 

Yer cannot much his fortuncblame therefore, 
Since who {o ventersforth yponthe Maine, 
Makes a good Mart, if he returne againe. 


by 
_- 
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\'& XVI. 


Louers conccits are like a flattring Glaſle, 

That makesthe lookery fairer then they are : 

Who, pleas dintheir deceit, contented paſſe: 

Such one was inine, whothonghe there was none 
None witty, modeſt, verruous, bur ſhe. (faire, 
Yetnowl hnde the Glaſſe abuſed me. 


XVII, 


Adieu,fond Lowe; the Morher of all error, 

Repleate with hopeand feare, with ioy and paine: 
Falſe fire of Fancie, full of care and terror, 
Shaddow of pleaſures, ecting, ſhort, and vaine: : 
Dye, loathed Lox teceiuethy lateſt doome, 
Night be thy Graue, C blimon be thy Tombe. 
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Who 


eALCILIA. 


XVIIL 


Who-ſo would berapt vpinto the heauens, 
Toſee a world of (trange imaginations ; 

Who careleſle would leaucall atſ1x and feuen, 
To wandcrin a Labyrinth of paſſions; 

Who would at once all kinds of folly proue, 
When he bath noughtrodoe, then ler him loue, 


XIX, 


&« What thing is Beauty, Natures deareſt Minion ? 
«The ſnare of youth; like the inconſtant Moone, 
« Waxing and waning ; crror of opinion ; 

« A mornings Flowre, that witherethere noone ; - 
« A ſwelling Fruit,no ſooner ripethen rorneff> 
«Which ſickneſſe makes forlorne,& time forgotten. 


X X. 


The Spring of youth, which now is in his prime, 
Winterof age with hoary froſts ſhall nip : 


* Beautie (hall then be made the prey of Time, 


And fowreremorce deceittull pleaſures whip. 
Then henceforth let Diſcretion rule Defire, 
And Reaſon quenchthe flame of Cupids fire. 


H 2 
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ALCFLFA. 
XX 1, 


O what a life was that ſometime led, 

When Lowe with paſſions did my peace incumber : 
While like a man neither aliue nor dead, 

1 was rapt from my ſelfe as one in ſlumber» 
Whole idle ſenſes, charm'd with fond illufion, 

Did nouriſh: that which bred their owne confuſion. 


XX1T 


The childe for euer afterdreads the fire, 
Thatonce therewith by chance his finger burned': 
Water of Tyme, diſtill'd, doth'eoole delire : 
And farrc he ran, they ſay, that neuer turned, 
After long itormes, I ſee the Port at laſt ; 
Folly,farewell, for now my louc is paſt. 


XXIIT. 


Baſe ſeruile thoughts of men too muchdeiedted)] 

That ſeck, & crouch,and kneele for-womens graces 
Of whomyourpaine aad ſeruice isnegletted, 
Your ſelues deſpis'd, Riuals before your face :: 
The more you ſue, the leſfe you hall obtaine, 


The lefſe you win, the more ſhall beyourgaine. 


In 


eALCILTA. 
X X III. 
In looking backe vnto my follics paſt, 


While I the preſent wich timespaſt compare: 
Andthinke how many houres I then did waſt, 
Painting on clouds; and building inthe ayre - 

I ſigh within my ſelfe,and fay in ſadnes, (madnes. 


This thing; which fooles call Lowe, is nought bur 


XXV. 


« The things we. hauc, we molt of all-neglect; 

* And that we haue nor, greedily we crauc ; 

« Thethings we may. hauc, little we reipect ; 

« And (till we couctthat we cannot haue : 

«© Yet howſoc re inourconceits weprizethem, 
**No ſoonergorten, but weſtraight deſpiſe them. 


XXVI. 


Who ſeates his loue vpon awomanswill, 
And thinkes thereonto build an happy ſtate, 
Shall be deceiu'd, when leaſt he-thinks of il], 
And ru his folly when iris too late. 

He plowes on ſand, and {owes vpon the winde, 
That hopes for conſtant loue in women-kinge. 


H:3. I will 


ALCILIA. 


XX VII 


I will no longer ſpend my timein toyes, 

Seeing Loweis crfor, folly, and offence : 

An idle fit for fond and retchleſſe Boyes, 

Or elſe for men depriud of common fence : 
'Twixt Lunacie and Lowe theſe odds appeare, 
Th'one makes fooles monthly,th'other all the ycere. 


XXVIII. 


While ſcaſon ſerud to ſowe, my plough lay ſill; 
My Grafts vnſct, when others trees did bloome ; 
I ipentthe Spring in ſloth, and ſlept my fill : 

But ncuer thought of Vinterscold rocome; 

Till Spring was ſpent, and Summer welnigh gone ; 
ThenT awak'd, and ſaw tny Harweſt none. 


XXIX. 


Now Lowe {utsall alone in blacke artire, 

His broken Bow and Arrow's lying by him , 
His fire extin&t, that whilome fed deſire, 
Himlelteche ſcorne of Louers chat paſſe by him - 
| Who this day freely may diſportandplay, 

For it is Philoparthens Holy-day. 


Nay, 


ALCILFA. 
XX X. 


Nay, thinke not, Lowe, with all thy cunning light, 
To catch me onceagaine :thou com'& roo late : 
Sterne Induſtry puts Idlenefſe to flight, 

And Time hath changed both my name and ſtare : 
Then ſcekeel{e-where for Mates that may befriend 
For I am buſic, and cannot attend thee. (thee; 


XXX1. 


Looſe Idlenefle, the nurſe of fond Deſire; 

Rootc of all ills that doe our yourh beride; 

That whilomedidſt rhrough Love my wracke con- 
I baniſh thee, and rather wiſhtabide- (ſpire, 
All auſtere hardnefle, and continuall paine, 

Then to reuoke thee,or to loue againe. 


XXXII, 


The time will come, when looking ina Glafle, 

Thy riueled face with forrowthou ſhalt ſee : 

And lighing, ſay, It is noras ic was; 

Theſe cheeks werewont more faireand freſh to be : 
But-novv vvharonec maderme ſo much admired, 
Islealt regarded, and of none de{ured., 


Though 
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eALCFLFA, 
XX X111. 


Though thou befaire, thinke Beauty-isa blaſt, 

. A mornings dewe, a ſhaddow quickly gone ; 
A painted Howre, whoſe colour will norlalt: 
Time ſtcales away, when lea(t wethinke titexeon ; 
Moltprecious Time, too waltfully expended ;* 
Of whichalonc the ſparing is commended. 


XXXIIII. 


How vaincis Youth, that croſs 'd in his defare, 

Doth frer and fume, and inwardly repine, 
As though 'gainſt hcaucnitſclfc he would conſpire, 
And with his frailery 'gainſt his Fate combine : 
Who of it ſelfe continues conſtant (till, 

And doth vs good oft-times againſt our will. 


XXXYV., 


In primeof youth, when yeeres and wit was ripe, | 
Vnhappy Will co ruinc led the way: 
Wir dauncdabour, when Folly gan to pipe, 

And will and hetogether wentaltray. 

Nought then bur pleaſure wasthe good they ſought, 
Which now Repentanceproues too dearely bought. 


Mc Ar a 


He 


FT 


eALCEILIA.- 


XXXVL 


He thatin marters of delighr and pleaſure, 

Can bridiehis ourragiouraffedt 

And temper it inſometnditterent mncafute: 

Doth proue himſelfe a man'of good diſcretion. 
Inconquering Will, truc courage molt is ſhowne, 
And {weet rempations make thens yertiies known, 


XXXVILI. 


Each narurall-thing by:courle of kind we ſee; 

In his perfeCtion Jong cominueth nor: 
Fruits oncetull ripe, willchen tall from the Tree; 
Ot indactime nor gathered, ſooniewill ror. 

Ir is decreed by doome of powers divine, | 
Things artheirkeight niuſtchence againe decline. 


XXXVIII. 


Thy large fmooth forhcad wrinckled ſhall appeare, 
Vn. hue, to pale and wan fhall curne w__ 
Time ſhal deface what Youth hath held molt deare; 
Yea thole cleare cies, whichonge my heart did burn, 
Shall ia thcir hollow circles lodgethe night, 
Andyecld morccauſc of terror then delight. 


I 


ALCFLFA. 
XXXIX, 


Lochere the record of my follics paſt, 

The fruits of wit vaſtaid,and houres mil-ſpent : 
'Full wiſe is hethar _ can fore-calt, 

And ſo by others es his owne prevent. 
All worldly pleaſure chat delights the ſenſe, 
Is but a thor: {leepe, and times vaine expence, 


XL. 


The Sunne hath ewice his annuall courſe perform v, 
Since firſt ynhappy I began to louc: 

Whoſcerrers now by Reaſons rule rcform'd, 
Conccits of Louc but ſmoake and crrors proue . - / 
Who of his folly ſcckes more praileto winne,” . 
Where haue:madeanend;:lethinbeginne. - 
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ME TI AMORPHOSIS 


OF 


Pigmalions | mage. 


—_— 
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OW _ _ 
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LONDON: 


Printed for Richard Hawkins, dwelling in Chancery-Lane, 
neere ©+"i-2ncs-Inne, 1628, 


To: THE VVORLDS 
MIGHTY MONARCH, | 
L GOOD OPINION: | 


Sole Regent of Aﬀection, perpetuall 
Ruler of iudgement, moſt famous Inſtice of Cenſures, 


only giuer of Honour, great pracurer of Aduance- 
ment, the Worlds chiefe Ballance, the All of all, and 
All in all, by whom all things are that that they 
arg, I humbly offer this my Poem, - 


” # —_— F? 


Hou ſoule of leafs Honours ately ſubſtance, - 

Great Arbitrator, Ompire of the Earth, 

Whom fleſhly Epicures call Vertnes eftece 5 
Thou moning Orator, whoſe powerfull breath 
Swaies all mens iudgements; Great O PINION, 
Vouchſafe to gild my ke: 11" 


AE DEDEDERES 


TO GOOD OPINION. 


If thou be daine 10 grace my bluſhing ſtile, 
And crowne my Muſe with good opinion 1 
If thow vouchſafe with graciow eye to ſmile 
Upon my yong new: borne Inuention, 
Ile fing an Hymne in honour of thy name, 
And adde [ome Trophic to enlarge thy fame. 


But if thou wilt not with thy Deitie, 

Shade and inmaske the errours of my Pen, 

Protett an Orphane Poets infancy, 

T will diſcloſe, that all the world ſhall ken 
How partiall thou art in honours giving, 


Crowning the ſhade, the ſubſtance praiſe deprining. 
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THE ARGVMENT 
of the Poeme. 


þ 3 5 Igmalion, whoſe chaſte minde all the beautics in 
©” 4 | Cyprus could not inſnare,yer at the length having 
p:\ 78 carucd in Iyory an excellent proportion of a 
SEIEW bcauteous woman, was ſo deeply enamovred on 
his owne workmanſhip, that he would oftentimes lay the I- 
mage in bed with him, and fondly vſe fuch- petitions and 
dallyance, as if it had beene a breathing creature. Bur in the 
end, finding his fond darage,, ard yer perſcucring in his ar- 
dent affeQion, made his deuout prayer to Yenaw, thar thee 
would vouchſafeto inſpite life into fits Love, and then ioyne 
them both together int marriage, 'Whereupon'Ferw grack 
oufly condiſcending ro his carneſt ſuite,the Maid (by power 
of her Deitic) was. gpboſed into a living woman. 
And after,Pigmelion(b rg pr) begate . Soaneortier, 
which was called Paphus; Whercupbn, that Than Cypran, 
in honour of Yewne, was after;andis now,' called by the In» 
habirants, Papbes, mo | 
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To 


«MX [\ V \ a\ 


To his eMiſtris, 


Y wanton uſe laſciuiouſly doth fine 
Of fportiue lou, of louely dallymg. 
O beautiou Angell, daine thou to infuſe 
A fprightfull wit into my dulled Muſe : 
1 inuocate no other Saint but thee, 
To grace the firſt bloomes ofmy Poefie. 
Thy fauonrs, like Promethean ſacredfire, 
In dead and dull conceit can life inſpire ; 
Or, like that rare and rich Elixar None, 
Canturne to Gold, Leaden inwention : 
Begraciow then, and daine 1oſhew in me, 
The myghty power of thy Deitie ;...... 1 
Andasthou read (8, ( Faire) take compeſiion 
Force me not enuie my Pigmalion. + ''h; 
Then, when thy kindneſſe grants me ſuch ſweet bliſſe, 
Ile gladly write thy Metamorphoſis. 


PIGMA- 


ua. kk Lee # 4 @-_c« 


WE YE WE ee EN 
PFGMALIO N. 


Temalion, whoſe high Louc-hating mind, 

Dildaindto yeeld l{eruile aftection, 

Or amorous ſuite to any woman-kind, 
Knowing their wants, and mens perfection ; 
Yet Lowe at length forc'd him to know his Fate, 


And loue the ſhade, whoſc ſubſtauce hedid hate. 
IT. 


For hauing wrought in pureſt Iuory, 

So faire an [mage of a womans feature, 

That neuer yet proudeſt morralitie 

Could ſhew ſo rarc and beauteous a Creature, 
(Valefle my Miltris all exceeding face, 
Which giucs to beautic beauties onely grace.) 


III. 


He was amazed at the wondrous rarenefle 

Of his owne workmanfhips perfection: 

He thought that Nature nc'reproducd {uch fairnes, 
In which all beauties haue their manſ1on. 

And thus admiring, was enamoured 


Of char faire Image himſclfe pourtrayed. 
= And 


PFGMALION. 


ITIL 


And naked as it ſtood before his eyes, 
Impcrious Lowe declares his Deitic: 

O whatalluring bcautics he deſcries 

In cachpart of his faire Imageric! 

Her nakedneſle cach beautious ſhape containes, 
All beautic in her nakednefle remaines. 


V. 
He thoght he faw the blood run through the veyne, 


And leape and {well,with all alluring mecancs: 
Then feares heis decciu'd ; and then againc 
He thinkes he ſecs the brightneſle of he beames, 
Which ſhoote from out the faircnefle of her cye, 
Ar which he ſtands as in an cxtaſic. 


VI, 


Her Amber-colourecd fayre-ſhining hayre, 

Makcs him protelt,the Sunne hath ſpred her head: 
With golden beames,and made her far more faire: 
Bur when her checks his amorous thoughts had fed, 
Then hecxclaimes, Such red, and ſuch pure white, 
Did ncuct bleſſe the cye of morall ſight. 


Then 


PFGMALIO N. 


VII. 


Then view'd her lips : no lips did ſcemeſ(ſo faire, 

In his conccit, through which, he thinks, doth flye 
So ſweet a breath, that doth perfume the ayre. 
Then next herdimpled chin he doth delcry, 
And views, and wonders, and yet viewes her ſtill : 
&* Loues cycs in viewing neucr hauethcir fill. 


VIII 


Her breſts like polith'd Iuory appeare, 

Whole modeſt mount doc blefle admiring eye, 

And makcs him with for ſuch a Pillow-bcare. 

Thus fond Pigmalion (triucthto deſcry 

Each bcauteous part, not letting ouer-{lip , 
One parcell of his evrious workmanſhip, 


IX, 


Vntill his cye deſcended ſo farredowne, 

|  Thatitdeſcrycd Lowes Pauilion; 

| WhereCwupid doth enioy his louely crown, 

And Yenw hath her chicfcſt Manſton : 

There would he winkc, and winking, looke againe, 
Both eycs and thoughts would gladly therercmain. 


K 2 Who 


PFGMALION. 


Who cuer ſaw the ſubtle City Dame, (pray, 
In ſacred Church, when her pure thoughts ſhould 
Pecre through her fingers, ſoro hide her ſhame, 
When that her eyc her mind would fainc bewray: 
So would he view, and winke, and view againe, 

A chaſtcrthought could not his eyes reraine. 


»Y 


He wondred that ſhe bluſht nor, when his eye 
Salured thoſe ſame parts of ſecrecie : 
Conceiting not it was Imagery, 

That kindly ycelded thar large libertte. 

Oh char my Miltris were an Image too, 
ThatT might blameleflc her pertections view. 


X I1. 


But when the faire proportion of her thigh 
Beganne appcare : O Ouid, would he cry, 4, 
Did erc Corinna ſhew ſuch Iuorie; 

When ſhe appear'd in Yenw liuorie ? 

And thus cnamoured, doates on his owne Art, 
Which hedid worke, to worke his pleaſing mart. . 


And : 


PIGMALION. 


XIII. 


And fondly doting, ofthe kiſt herlip, 

Ofc would hedally with her Iuory brefts : 

No wanton Loue-tricke would heouerllip, 

Bur (till obſcru'd all amorous behelts, 
Whercby he thought he might procurethe loue 
Of his dull Image, which no plaints could mouc.. 


XIIIL. 


Lookc how the peeuiſh Papiſts crauch and kneele 
To ſome dumbe Idoll wich their offering, 

As if aſenſleſle carucd (tone could feele 

The ardor of his bootlefle chartering : 

So fond he was, and carnelt in his ſure 

To his remorcelefle Image, dumbe and mute. 


X V, 


He oft doth wiſh his ſoule might partaſunder, 
Sothat one halfe in her had refidence : 

$ Oft heexclaimes, O beautics one! y wonder, 
Sweet modcll of delight, faire excellence, 
Fegracious vnto him that formed thee, 
Compaſſionate his truc Loues ardencic ! 


K. 3 
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PIGMALION. 


X VI. 


Shee with her ſilence ſecmes togrant his ſuite: 
Then he all iocund, like a wanton Louer, 
With amorous imbracements doth ſalute 
Her ſlender wailt, preſuming to diſcouer 
The vale of Loue, where Cupid doth delight 
To ſport and dally all the lable night. 


XVII. 


His eyes, hereycs,kindly encountered, 
His breſt, her brelt,oft ioyncd cloſe vnto, 
His armes imbracements oft ſhe {uffered : | 
Hands,armes,cics,tongue,lips & all parts did woo ; 
His thigh with hers, his knee plaid with her knee : 
« A happy conſort, where all parts agree. 


XVIII, 


But when he ſaw, poore ſoulc, he was decciued, 
(Yer ſcarce he could belecue his ſenſe had failed,) 
Yet when he found all hope from him bercaued, 
And ſaw how fondly all his thoughts haderred , 
Then did he, like to poore Ixtion,lecme 

That clipra cloud in [tcad of heauens Queene. 


PIGMALION. . 


XIX. 


I oft hauc ſmil'd to ſee the foolerie 

Of ſome ſweet Youths, who ſcrioully proteſt, 
Thar Lowe reſpects not actuall luxuric : 

Bur onely ioyes to dally, ſport, and ielt : 
Loweis a child, contented with a toy : 

A Buskc-point, or ſome fauour ſtils the Boy. 


X X, 


Markc my Pjgmalion, whole aftections ardour 
May be a mirrorto poſteritic: 

Yer viewing, touching, kiſſing (common fauour) 
Could ncuerſatiate his loues ardencic : 

And therfore(Ladies)thinke that they ne'r louc you, 
Who doe not ynto more then kiſſing moue you. 


XX1I. 


- For my Pigmalion kiſt, viewd, and imbraced, 
And yctexclaimes, Why were thele Women made, 
(O ſacred Gods) and with ſuch bcautics graced? : 
Haue they not power as well to coole and ſhade, 
As for to heatmens hearts? Or is there none? 
Orarethey all, like mine, rclentlefle ſtone? - 


With 


PIGMALION. 


XX II. 


' With that he takes her in his loving armes, 
And downe within a Downe-bed loftly laid her : 
Then on his knees he all his ſences charmes, 
Toinuvcate ſweet Ueznw for to raiſc her 
To wiſhed life, and to infuſe ſome breath 
To that which dcad, yet gaue alife rodeath. 


XXIIIL 


Thou ſacred Queene of ſportiuedallying, 
(Thus he begins) Lowes onely Empreſle, 
Whole kingdome reſts in wanton reuclling, 
Let me beſeech thee ſhew chy powertulneſle, 
Inchanging ſtone to fleſh ; make her relcar, 
And kindly yecld to thy ſweet blandiſhmenr, 


XXIIIL 
O _=_ gods ,take compaſſion, 
Inf 


ill into her ſome celeſtial! fire, 
Thar ſhe may cqualizcafteCtion, 
And hauc a mutuall Lou, and loues deſire. 
Thou knowſttheforce of loue, then pitty me, 
Compaſlionate my true loucsardencie. 


Thus 


PIGMALITON. 
XX Y. 


Thus having ſaid, he riſeth from the floore, 
As if his foul diuined/him goed fortune, 

Hoping his prayers to pitty mou'd fome Power; 
For all his thoughts did all good lucke imporrune: 
And therefore traight he ſtrips him naked quite, 
That inche Bed he might haue more delight. 


XXVI. 


Then thus, Sweet ſheets, he ſayes, which now doc 
The [doll of my foulc, the faire(t one (coucr 
| Thatcucrlou'd, or had an amorous Louer, 

Earths onely modell of perfetion: 
Sweet happy ſheers, daigne for to take mein, 
Thatl my hopes and longing thoughts may win. 


XXVII. 


With thar, his nimble limbes doc kifſe the ſheers, 
And nowhe bowes him for to lay him downe ; 
And now each partwith her faire parts doe meer, 
Now doth he hopeforto enioy Loxescrowne; 
Now doe they dally, kifſe, embrace rogether, 
Like Leda's Twins at fight of fairclt weather, 


L Yet 


PILGMALION. 
XXVIII 


Yet all's conceit : but ſhaddow of that bliſſe, 
Which now my Muſe Rriues ſweetly to diſplay 
In this my'wondrous Mct hoſ:s, 
Daincto belecue me, now ſadly ſay; 
The ſtony ſubſtance of his Image fearure, 

Was ſtraighe transform'd into liuing Creature. 


XXIX, 


For when his hands her faire form'd limbs had felt, 
And chat his armes her naked waiſt embraced, 
Each part like Wax before the Sunne did mel ; 
And now, oh now, he finds how heis graced 

By his owneworke.. Tut, women will relene, 


When as they find fuch mouing blandiſhment. 
XXX. 


Doc but concriuc aMotherspaſling gladnelſle,. 
(Afrer chat Death her onrly ſonne hath ſeared, 
And oucrwhcim'd her ſoulc with engdleſſe tadncfle)+ 
When thatſhe {ces hin gin torto be raiſed 
From out his deadly found to bifc againe.: 

Such ioy Pigmaliastezls ia cucry yeyne. 


PFGMALIO N. 


XXXI.. 


And yet he fearcs he doth butdreaming finde 

So rich content, and ſuch celecltiall blifle: 

Yer when he prones, and tindes her wondrous kind, 
Yeclding ſoft couch for rouch, ſweet kiſle for kiſle, 
Hee's well aſlurd, no faire Imagerie 

Could yceld ſuch pleaſing loues felicitic. 


XXXII. 


> | Owondcrnottoheare me thus relate, 
And (ay, to fleſh transformed was a ſtone; 
Had I my Love in ſuch a wiſhed ſtate 

As was afforded to Pigmakon, 

Though flinty hard, of her you ſoone ſhould ſee 
As ſtrangea transformation wrought by mee. 


XXXIII. 


And now, me thinks, ſome wanton itching eare, 
With luſtfull choughts,andill artertion, 

Liſts ro my Mule, expeCting for to beare 

The amorous deſcription of chat aftion 

Which Yenw ſecks, and cuer doth require, 

When firneſſe grants aplace to pleaſe defure. 


L 2 


PIGMALION. 


XXXITII. 


Lethim conceit but whathimſelfe would doe, 
When that he had obtained ſuch a fauour 
Ofherto whom his thoughts were bound ynto, 
If ſhe, in recompence of his loues labour, - 
Would daineto let one payre of ſheers containe 
The willing bodies of thoſe louing twaine. 


XXXV. 


Could he, oh could he, whenthart cach to eyther 
Did yceld kind kiſhng, and-more kind imbracings 
Could he, when thatthey felc and clipt together, -- | 
And might enioy the life of dallying, 

Could he abſtaine, mid(t ſuch a wanton ſperting, 
From doing that.which is nor fit reporting ? 


XXXV1I. 4 


Whatwould he doc, when that her ſofteſt skinne 
Saluted his with a delightfull kifle ? 

When all things fit forloucs ſweet pleaſuring, 
Invited hinvto reapea Loyers bliſle 2 
Wharhe would doe, the {clte-lame action, 
Was not acglefted by Pjgmalion.. 


PIGMALION. 
——  —— PER | >, £n>ac | 
3%; B41 > RHAXNVIL 
For when he found that life had tooke his ſeate 
Within thebreſt of his kind beautious Loue, 
Whenthat he found that warinth and wifhed hear, 
Which mighta Saint and coldeſt ſpirit moae, 
Then armes, eyes, hands,tongue, lips, and wanton 
Were:willingagents in Lougs luxuric.. (thigh, 
_  y 4} 


1 


Who knowes not what caſucs* O pardon me, 
Ye gaping eares, that{wallow vp my lines, 
Expect no more: Peace, Ide Poctic: 

Be not abſceanc, though wanton inthy rimes, 
And chalter thoughts, pardon, if I doerrip, 
Or if ſome lools lines from my pen doc lip... 


XXXIX, 
Let this ſuffice, that tharſame happy night, . 


So gracious were the Gods of Marriage,” 

- Mid'ſt all cheirpleating and long-withedelight,;. 
Paphus was got : of whom, in-after Age, 

Cyprus was Paphos call'd, and cucr-more 
ThoſcIlanders doe Yenuw name adore, 
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The Author in praiſe of his 
precedent Poem, 


Ow Rufio, by old Glebrons fearfeull Mace, 
Hath not my Muſedeſcru'd a worthy place? 
Come, come, Luxurio,crowne my head with Bayes, 
Which like a Paphian, wantonly diſplayes 
The Salaminiontitilations, 
Which tickle vpour lewd Pirapians. 
Is not my Pcncompleat? arc not my lines 
Right in the ſwaggering humour of theſe times } 
O ling, Peanago m —— , 
Toby dicite. Wiltthourefulc ? 
Doc not I putmy Miſtreſſein before ? 
And pittioully her gracious ayde implore? 
Docl notflatter, call her wondrous faire, 
Vertuous, diuine, moſt debonaire? X 
Hath not my Goddeſle inthe vaunt-gard place, 
The lcading of my lines, their Plumes to grace? 


The Author in praiſe of bu precedent Poem. 


And then cnſue my Stanzacs, like odde bands 
Of voluntarics and mercenarians ; 

Which like Soldadocs of our warlike Age, 
March rich bedightin warlike equipage: 
Glictring in dawbed lac'daccoultrements, 
And pleaſing ſutey of Lougs habilimenrs ; 

Yer puffie as Diuch haſethey are within ; 
Faint and whie-liuerd, as our Gallants bin : 
Patch likea Beggers cloake, and runne as {weet 
As doth a Tumbell in a paucd {trcer. 

And in the end, (the end of Loue, I wor) 
Pigmalion hath a iolly Boy begax. 

So Labeo did complaine his Louc was ſtone, 
Obdurare, flinty, ſo relentlefſe none : 

Yet Lynceus knowes, thatin the cnd of this, 

He wrought as [traugea Mi ecamerphoſis. 

Ends not my Pocm then ſurpaſling ill 

Come, come, Auguſtus, crowne my laurcat quill. 


The Author in praiſe of bis former Poems. 


Now by the whips of Epigrammatiſts, 

Ilenot be laſht for my diſſembling ſhifes, 

And therefore I vic Popelings diſcipline, 

Lay ope my faults ro Maſtigophoros eyne : 
Cenlure my lelfe, fore others me deride 
And (coffe at me, as if I had denide, 

Or thought my Poem good, when thatl ſee, 
My lincsare freth, my Stazacs _ bee. 
Thus hauing rail'd againſt my ſelfe awhile, 

Ile ſnarlc at thoſe which doe the world beguile 
With masked ſhowes. Yechanging Proteans, liſt, 
And trembleat a barking Satyriſt. | 
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THE AVTHOR 
to bix Books: 


©, little Booke into the larpeſt world 
And blazethechaftneſle ofthy Maiden Muſe: 
Regardlcflc of all enuic on thee hurl'd, 
.By ehe vnkindnefle that the Readers vic: 
And thoſe that enyic.thee by feruples letter, 
Letthemtake pen in hand, and make a ener. 


W1ItWu 


eA mos and Laura_. 


Nrthe large confines of renowned France, 
Thereliu'd a Lord, whom Fortune did aduance, 
Who had a Daughter, Laura call'd thefaire; 
So ſweet, ſo proper, and fo debonaire, | 
That ſtrangers tooke her for to be no other, 
Then Yenw (clfc, the God of Loues owne Mother. 
Not farrefrom thence was {ttuatea Towne, 
The Lord thereof a Man of great renowne ; 
Whom likewiſc Fortune bleſſed with a Sonne, 
Amos by name, ſo modeſt, ciuill, yong, 
And yet in hght ſo wondrous and fo bold, 
As that therein he paſſed vncontroul'd : 
So kind ro ſtrangers, and {o mccke toall ; 
? Ofcomely grace, and ſtature ſomewhat tall. 
As the wide world not two ſuch Impes affords, 
As were the Off-iprings of theſe happy Lords. 
> Hunting he loud ; andthereforcin a morne, 


He ſhakes off ſleepe (for cale he laughs to {corne) 
M 2 Before 


Yoke Tt 
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The Axii- 
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| eA mos and Laura... 
Before the ſable Curraines of the Eaft 


Proclaimd the Sunnes approach vnto the Welt ; 

Or Tytan, Lordly Ruler of the morne, 
Had in his Charriotleft the nightforlorne; 

Or ſounded {leepero them, wuh whom (men ſay ) 
It's dark{ome night when we enioy the day : 

He brac'd his Hounds, and {triding orc his Steed, 
Hope with a conquelt did the Young lterfecd : 
Whuch done, he hyes him to a mighty wood, 
Thatioyn'd where Laura's Fathers Palaceftood :* 
Thither being come, a Bore, herais'd, wholc pace 
Did make our Hunit-man loſe his hounds in chaſe: 
Ranging the woods, he.lightinatoa Groue, 

More pleaſanc farre then that where Yen ſtroue 
To winne Adontsto her hearts deſu, 

Moou'd by theburning/zcale of (weet Loues fire. 
In this ſweet Groue god Pan did keepe his Court, 
And ſummoa'd all the petty gods xelorr, 

As Satyrs, Ny mpies, and others{o the ſame, 
Where all {1g praiſes vnto:Laura name. 

Into#his Groue (necreto herchamber ltdc) 

(To rake the Ayre)) ſhe comes forth ; ſoone cſpide 
O ihe yong Hunt-man, who made haſte vmoher, 
And thus the Nouice there begins to woo her ; 
Para7o! of Peauric, divine, though carthly creature, 
An 


+A mos and Lanra_. 


And yet Celeſtiall inrhy heaucnly feature. 
This {udden courting, and vawelcome ſight, 
Made her adde wings to feare,and tothar, flight : 
He following after, caughtherby thetraine, 
Thar in & rage the Maidturn'd backe againe, 
And did demand, why he without remorle, 
Durlt cauſc her ſtay againſt her will by force. 
Mou'd by the rofiat colourof thy face, 
(Wherein confilts (quorh he) all heauenly grace,) | 
I was too bold, I mult confeſle indeed, 
To touch the ſcluageof thy facred weeds : 
For which, my ſeltc Ile punith as chouwilr, 
Wirh any paine, for my deſcrued guilr. 
Doc but pronounce the ſentence of my death, 
Thele hands ſhall be the butchers of my breath : - 
Bur ſincerthe merit of my fault's no deeper, 
Oh, let me be thy Priſoner, thou my Keeper ; 
So ſhall thine eyes be witnefle ofthe woe, 
Which for my bold offence lle vndergoe. 
Pronounce thy ſentence then, Wherewith ſheſpake, 
You are your Crafts-man, Sir : and there the brake. 
Yer turning backe,quorh the,O would 'rwere trac, 
Yourloue were firme to me, as mineto you ! 
\ Andheereheceaſed: for when he came necre her, 
She was afraid chat te wou!d oer-hoavg her, 

\1 3 And 
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eA mos and Laura, 


And art thouſfo vnwilling then, quorh hee, 
Todoome the ſentence which I aske of thee ? 
Per{wadethy ſeltcit is thy purer mind, 

T hat will not let thy heart prouc {o vnkind: 

O would that mind were mine, to ioyne thy heart 
Either ro end my life, or caſe my ſmart. 

Loucis my ſuite. Norhate is my reply, 

Quoth ſhe. Quoth he, I cannot courtir, I: 

They which but view the error in my lookes, 
May finde1 neuer learn'd in Cupids bookes : 


But like a ſtone rough-hewen from the rocks, 


© 


And after polilh'd by-che Maſons knocks, 
The former ſhewes bur baſe then in compare, 
Soto my loue my _ diſgraces are - 

For were my {pecchtrue patterne of my mind, 
Not as it doth ſhould't come, but far morc kinde, 
Likeas the Marchant, hearing of a loſle, 

Is wondrous ſorry for ſo greata croſle; 

And after heareth by a truc report, 

His goods arcſafely landed in the Forr; 
Cannor cxpreſle the ioy hedoth concciuc : 
For why, itdoth his ſenſes quite bercaue; 

And yct with {1ygncof ſorrow blames theuent, 
Alchoughir ſceme moſt plaine and cuident. 


Or like a Ship toſs d by tempeſtuous weather, 
Now 


eAmos and Laura. 


Now here,then there,now backe again, then thither; 
That whirle-winds mccting (roring out aloud) 
Make watry Mountaines ſhew the ſhip cach cloud 2 
Then wich ſuch fury they deſcend the deepe, 

From top of triple-Cedar-mountaines ſtcepe, 

As of the Seas rich oricntall thew, 

Againſt their wills they cake a counter- view. 

So farcs his mind, which tofled co and fro, 
Somcrimes doth ioy, and other times is woe: - 
Sometimes from depth aſcends into the ayre, | 
And though he hope, he hides it with defpaire. | 
So long with feruent-zeale he moud his ſuite, | 
Onely for want of words his rongue was. mute, 

«© Where truc affection rules in horteſt fires, 

* Dumbe {1gncsand tokens then ſhevy mens defires: 
For what he thought, he ſhew'd, he could not viter, 
Which made him oft when heſhuld (peak, romurter. 
She that was wounded with the {elfe-ſame darr, 
Reucal'd with conguethat which (he wiſht with hare 
And fram'd her antwer, ſo much't could nor gricue - 
For twas a {alue to wound and torelicuchim (him, 
Say I could ioue, quoth lhe, my milder mind, 
(Vaicfle you further move) cannot vakinde 
Frame you an anſwer: for weare by naturs 

So. much addictcd co mans heaucnly teature, 

| That 
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T hat though your faalts are great by your abuſe, 
To blind the ſame it is our womens vſc. 

Thenas thou found'{t me, leaue me, if thou wil; 
That (hall be all | render for thy guilt: 

Further I will notcredit thy reporcz 

Farewell, be gon : for Iam miſt in Courr. 

With that ſhe flyes, and in ber flight ſhe lcaues 

A well-wrought Scarfe, which ſtraightthe wind vp 
And proud of {uch a prize, they doc infer, (heaucs; 
With their Embaſlage vato Tupiter, 

And there preſented it: who, as 'twas right, 

Did make the winds return't with ſwifreſt flight, 
Vnto the place where Amos ood amazed 

Atthat which hapt, who like a mad-man gazed, 
Wondring what {% by chis illuſ1on meant, 

When to allure him was her whole intent : 

Bur led in admiration moſt of all, 

Art the rich Scarfe which from the Maid did fall : 
He viewes the worke, where finding of Apollo 
Chaſing a Nymph, who ſwifter then a Swallovy 
Flycth his armes ; for fcare did lend her wings, 

To flyc from him, which after her ſoone flings. 
Himlelfe a foolc he cals, that wanting skill, 

Being allurd, he had not knowne her will. 
Doubttull, he feares offence committed to her, 
That 


eAmos and Lanura.s, 


That he fo raſhly, 'gainft herwill durſt woo her, 
To cleare himſcife of which offence, he flyes, 
Reſolu'd ro win the Maid, orloſethe Prize, 
With proſperous haſte. O may thy haſte well ſpeed, 
Whoſe wondrous loue did vertuoully proceed : 
Not from the flames of filthy luſtsdelire, 

As was that Rome-borne Tarquins lultfull fire ; 
Butas vnſpotleſſe from that filthy thought, 

From that moſt hell-deſcruing thing otnought, 

As cucr heart lodg'd inaloyall breſt, 

Or tongue, vntaughttolye,cuer cxprelt. 

But why docl digreſlc the pathI tread, 

Cloying your cares with that your cyes doe read? 
Pardon my boldnefle, and giue carc a while 

To that, of him, which my inferior ſtile 

Shall now cxpreſſe: though'r not with honor ſtands, 
'Hethinks one paire of legs worth twice two hands, 
Thearrow {witr, ſcat from the ſturdic Bow, 

May be accounted to his flight bur ſlow: 

Art laſt he gain the Court, ro which being come; 
Itſhew'd like to the Palace ofthe Sunne, 

Deſcrib'd in Quid : for in length and faircneſle, 
None might ſurpaſſe the Workmanſhip and rarcnes. 
Through which his way lics, & he needs mult pafle, 
The paucment Marble was, the walls of Glaſle : 

N  -  Whes 
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MWhereunder was fo liucly caru'd the Story # 
Of great Joues loue, his wondrous works and glory, 
With many others loue : which to rehearſe, 
Would addea mighty Volumneto my Verſe, 
Beſtdes mine owne weake wit: for L doe know it, 
He was a better workman then I Poet. 

Yer could notthis abatethe Louers pace . 

For he {till holds the louely. Maid in chaſe. 
Paſling the Court, he comes into a greeuc, 
Which was in:middeſt of the Palace (ecne : 
Thorow the mid{trhere ran a pleaſant Spring, 
On cach {ide witha wall of bricke hem'd io, 
Onely in mid{t a-Stile , beyond, a Planke, 
Which wich a.Bridge did {crueto cither Fanke. 
Ouer this Stile as Laura lightly skips, 

In herrent garment happily i i1:ps, 

And held her therea while, till he came to her,.. 
Where once againe the Nouice 'gins to.woo her. 
Fly not thy.friend, our Maker willeth fo, 

T kings rcaſonlefſe approuc and wiſh ittoo ; 

It without ſenſc and reaſon all things then 
Obſcrucabetter courle then humane men, 

How fauagewere we then, offending lo, 
Commirtng tharwhich ve oftcncedoe know ? 


O were my tongue alecond Orpheys Harpe, 
=. 4 That 
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Thatto my loue I mightallure thy heart 1 
Or werethy loue bur equall ynto mine, | 
Then would(t thou ſecke his fauor who ſeeks thine 
Methinks vakindnefſecannot come from thence, 
Where beaurie raignes with ſuch magnificence, 
I meane from thee, whom Nature hath cndow'd 
With more then Art would willingly allow'd:; 
And though by nature you are borne mol faire, 
Yet Art would addea beautie to your ſhare: 
Bur it being ſ{potleſle, doth diſdaine reccipt 
Of all vnpoliſhc painting counterfeit. 
Your beautic isa ſnare vnto our wayes, 
Whercin once caught, we cannot brooke delayes; 
Which makes vs oft through griefc of mind grow 
Griefe followes gricf,then malccontent & mad, (lad, 
Thus by deniall doe you cauſeour woe, 
And then doc triumph in our overthrow. 
Wharis it to be faire? Onely a vanity, 
A fading bloſſome, of no perpetuity, 
Conſider this : tor beauty 1s a flower, 
Subicctroill occaſions cucry hower ; 
Itis a tenure holden, as we lee, 
Durante Dci placito, not infee. 
Meaſure my Loue then, prouc it by a tryall: 
Let me not languiſh ſtil v7 your deayall. 
FA 
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If in my ſuit Terre, as by miſchance, 

Blame not my-loue, burcount it ignorance: 
The tongue is but atvinſtrament of nought, 
And cannot ſpeake the largenefle ofthe thought : 
For when the mind abounds, and almoſtbreaketh, 
Then through abundance of the heart ir ſpeaketh : 
No mancanſpeake burwhathe hath in mind-; 
Thcn-what Ifpeake;I thinke; be not vnkind 

Vnto your ſeruant, who obedicnce proffers, 

And makes firme loue-the obie of his offers. 

I will not boaſt of Patronage or Lyac, 

For all arc baſc, reſpeting thee divine: 

Nor will I boaſt of wealth orriches ſtore, 

For inthy facc conſiſts all wealth and more. 

Pure are my-choughts, as skin between thy browes, 
And cke as chalte my ſpecch, ny oathes & vowes: 
Speake, {weetelt Faixe, but one kind word to mee; 
How can (alas,)that be offence in thee ? 

There was a Dame, a moderne-Poet ſung, 
Heroby name, likethee, both faireand young : 
And both ſo faire, that you did others paſſe, 

As farre as rarcſt Diamonds common Glaſle : 
Whom young Leander courted ona Greene, 

A Maid [6 faire (but thee) was neuer ſeenc : 

She granted oue, which he (alas) rogaine, . 


eAmbrand LanraL; 


To reape thoſe joyes, did croſſethe briniſh Maine. 
My louc tothee, I now compare to his ; 
Accounting dangerſo requitcd, bliſle. 

Thercaso no Scas toſeparare our ioy, 

No future danger can our loue annoy : 
Thengrantto me, what ſhe denyde not him, 

If good in her,intheeiris no {inne. 

The Sunnce hath ſhin'd thus long, O let not now 
The Sunne be darkned by thine angry brow. 

But rather let cach looke aComet bee, 

That may prelagemy happy deſtiny, 

I couldto you a ſhorc diſcourfeimpart, 

That would relent the direlt ſtonie heart, 

Wer'c not offence. It's nooffence, quoth ſhe. 
Then thus the ſame llebricfly cell, quorh he: 

A poore old man'by chance did breake his leg, - 
And he was told where hewas woatto beg, 
Thatſucha Surgion(relling of his name) 

It chat he pleas'd,could quickly cure che lame. 
Which when he heard, to him tor helpehe goes, - 
And craues for Gods ſake he would calc his wocs.: 
The Surgion preed y ro-hauc coine therefore, -. 
But finding none, he would not heale the (ore; 
Which causd the poore old manto keepe his bed, 
That he for want of helpe in time was dcad, 


N 2 > Alas; 


eAmos and Laura... 


Alas, poore ſoule; (quoth ſhe) and did he dye? 
Wouldl wereIudge, or he were ſuch as, 

I ſo would vic the Surgion, as that hee 

Should feele the griefe which he before did ſee. 
Thus you confeſle your wrong to me, [weet Maid, 
If you performe (quorh he) che words you ſaid, 

I am the man, who wounded, ſecke rclicte: 

And you, the cauſcr of my endlefle griete ; 

You arcthe Surgiori;whoml vrge the more 
Tocurcthe wound, becauſc you made the fore x > 
Fenot obduratethen, ſth my diſcaſc 

Is quickly cured, if the Surgion pleale. 

And this [ vow, Water ſhall curne to fire, 

Huge maſſic mounraines to the clouds aſpire ; (nes, 
The Sun ſhall leauc his courſe, the Moon her bright- 
Night tarne to day, and day ſhall loſc his lightnes ; 
Fithesſhall fly, birds ſwim, and'Hare ſhall hune 
The Hound, which to purſuc the Hare was wont: 
Ayre, Earch,Firc, Warer, all things which you view, 
Shall change their natures, cre I turne from you. 
And longer thenl breathe a loyall friend, 

Let me (O heauens) endure a wicked end. 

Silence (quoth ſhe) and here ler ceaſe thy (ute, 
Cauſc of diſtruſt in loue did make me mute: 


Aske why I yecldedin fo ſhort aſcalon, 
Becauſc 
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Becauſe louc, thatis a womans reaſon; © 
Yer Maids are fearefull ; for by mens abulc, 
Courting is turned to a common vſc ; 
How is he held, that cannot in theſe dayes, 
Faſhion his words to cach phantalticke phralc 2 
Which makes vs oft with one word to debaſe 
Him from our boſomes, whom our hearts imbrace: - 
And, as you men doe for a Proucrbe make it, 
That which we louc, we oft ſay nay, and take it, 
Dclaycs breed danger, wherefore whar 1 ſaid, 
And what agrees with Honour, and a Maid, 
I yeeld tothee; but yet onthis condition, 
Thou ſhalt rior darer'attempt the lealt fruition 
Of my chalte thoughts, by drawing them aſide, 
Before in wedlocke | am madethy Bride. 
"This ſaid; (hero the Court, he to his hounds, 
Wherethey had ſlaine a Bore, whole blood abounds: 
Glad of his prey, hz haſtnerh home amaine, 
With ſhort returne he comesto her againe, 
And hauing ioyn'd themſclues in Hymens bands, 
Thelacred Prieſt vaiteth hearr and hands : 
They reape tholc ioyes which elder Loucrs know, , 
And thus my tale doth end, thus ends their. Woes - 
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DonPedro's debt, 


on Pedro s out of debr, be bold to lay it; | 
| For they arc laid ro.owe, that meaneto pay its 


Sextus wit. 


f | ' O hauc good witis Sextwrhought by many ; 


Butſure he hides irall, he ſhewes notany. 


Of caſting out Spirits by Prayer, without Faſting. 
7, — Dame,who for her ſtate and quality 


Did cuer loue to keepe great hoſpitality ; 
Hernamel mult not name in plainercciting, 
Bur thus, The chiefe inſtrument of writing, 
Was by Duke Hwmfrey s Gueſts ſo boldly haunted, 
That hergaod mind therewith was ſorcly danted:; 
She ſighing ſaid,onc day, t'a carcleſle Ielter, 
Theſeill-bred Gueſts my boord and houlc lo pelter, 
That I pray Godoft-times with all my heart, 
That they vypuld leaue their hant,and hence deparr, 
He, that , is owne humour baply gheſt, 
What manner Sprite theſe Smell-tcalts had ages 
To 
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Told her,che ſureſt way ſuch Sprites out-caſting, 
Was to leaue Prayer a while, and fall to falting. 


Of wicked Prayers. 
Y dryer anda Witc ofc dilagrecing, 
And cicher wcaty ofthe others being, 
- Incholler great, eytherdeuourly prayes 
To God, that he would ſhorten 4.3m dayes: 
But, more deuout then both,thcir ſoane and heyre 
Prayes God that he wold grantthe borh heir prayer. 


The Author, of hu Fortune. 
Ake Forcune as it fals, ſo one aduilcth, 
But Heywood bids me takeit as itriſerh ; 
And while I chinke to doe as both doe teach, 
I: fals andriſcth quice beyond my reach, 


. » Of miſſe-pointing. 
Ames arecndu'd with yercues excellent : 
Whatman is he can prouethat? they offend 
Daily, they ſeruethe.Lord with good intent 
Seld, they difpleaſe their Hisbands:o the end 
Alwayes, to pleafe them well they docintend 
Neucr, in them one ſhall find {Rrewdaes much, ' 


: Such ore their huawours, and their graces ſuch. 
Jy 0 To 
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TohuWife. 


Y Mall.the former Verles this doe teach you, 
That ſome decciue,fome are deceiu'd by ſhews; 
For this that in your praiſc ſo firmely goes, 
With onc halte poimtand {top will ouer-reach-you, 
Andrurne thepraiſe:o ſcorne, the Verſe to Prole, 
By which you may beſlandredall as ſhrewes, 
And ſome perhaps may {peake, and lay no treaſon, 
The Verlcs had more rune, the Prole-more reaſon. 


S 


Of apreciſe Taylor. 

Taylor, thoughta man of yprighe dealing, 

Tru6buetorlying, honelt bur for ſtcaling, ' 

Didfallone day exrremely ficke by chance, 
And 6n the ſudden was in wondrous trance: 
TheFicnds of Hell muſtring in fearcfull manner, | 
Of ſundry coloured filkes dilplay'd a banner, | 
Which he had ſtolne;and'wihe;, as they did tell, 
T hat he might find it all one day in hell, 40 
The man, aftrighted withthis apparifion, | 
Vpon recouery grew a grear Precifion: | 
Hc boughta Bibleof the befttranflacion, | 
And in hislifeheſhew'd great reformation, 
He walked mannerly, hetalked meekly, 
nent Smone wendy 
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He vow'd to ſhun all company vnruly, 
. Andin his{pecch he vsd no Oath bur Truly : 
And zcaloully t6 keepe the Sabbarhs reſt, 
His meate forthart day on the Eue was dreft: 
And leſtthe cuſltome which he had to ſteale, 
Might caufc him ſometimes to forger his zeale, 
He giues his Journeyman aſpeciall charge, 
Tha it, the Scufte allowance being large, 
He found his fingers were to filch unclin'd, 
Eid him to haue the Banner in his mind. 
This done,(I ſcant cantell the reſt for laughter) 
A Capraine of a (hip camethree dayes after, 
And brought three yards of Veluct, and 3. quarters, 
To make Venctians downe below the garters, 
He, that preciſely knew what was ynough, 
Soonellipt a{1de three-quarters of the ſtuffe. 
Hi: man elpying It, {aid 1h deriſion, 
Maſter, remember how you ſaw the viſion. 
Feace, knauc, quoth he, 1 did nor ſec one ragge 
Of ſuch acoloured filkein all the flagge. 
Of a Citizen and hit Sonne. 

f Citizenthat dwelt necre Temple barre, / © 
A Ry hap oneday fell with his ſonne ar 1atte?: - 

Whofor his cuill life; and Tewd demerir, 


He oft affirnvd he would quite. diſtnherir, 
| Oz And 


EPIGRAMMES, 


And vow'd his goods and lands all to the poore: 

His ſonne, what with his drinke, what with his ( ) 

Was ſoconſumed at laſt, that he did lacke 

Meatefor his mouth, and:clothing for his backe. 

O craftic pouertie ! his fatber novy. 

May giue him all he hath, yes Keepe his voy, 

FMiſtaking a'word. | 

 NEongliſh Lad long wood a Lafſeof Wales, 

And cntertain'd her with fuch pretty tales, 
As thouglyſhe vnderſtood nor, = cotry him, 

Shegaue conſent atlaſtro vnder-lyechim. ' 

Both hauing dallyed torhcir full focicty, 

| TheWench, to ſhew ſome womanly ſobriety; 

Told in herlanguage the was well ypaid, 

And Diggon, Diggon, once or twice the ſaid; 

Diggonin Welch doth ſ1gnific ynough, 

Which he miſtaking, anſwers ws. ſnuffe ; 

Diggeonthat can, (quorh he) for | ſolore 

Hauc'digg'd already, Icatidigge tio more. * . - 


Of biz Cooke, named Corniſh. 


'YCorniſh Cooke,in rage & fury great,(ſweat 
v. ADid chafo,and chide,andcurle,&.lweargand 


Becauſcthe turn-broach burned bad the mear, 


And with the baſting-ladle did him bexte. 


Was 
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Was not my Cooke aralhand angry Cullion, 
When he ſhould baſt the mear, to balt the Scullion? 


Of bu Writings. 
MY Writings oft diſpleaſe you. Whar's the matter? 
You loue not to hcare truth, norl to Rarter. 


Of a Ladies Cabinet. 


Vertuous Lady ſuing ina mule, 

As oftentimes faire vertuous Ladies vie, 

Did lcane her clbaw on her knee full hard, 

"The other diſtant from it halfe a yard. 

Her Knighcto taunt her with ſarac priuic token, 

Said, Witc, awakc, your Cabiner [tands open. 
Sheroſc,and blulhr, and ſmild,and ſoft did ſay, 
Then lockcit, if you lift, you keepethe key. 


: Of Wines ruling. 
Oncerning wiucs, held thisa certainerulc, 
Thar if at farlt you lerchem haue the rule, 
Yourlſelfe at laſt with chem ſhall hauc no rule, , 
Except you let them cucrmoretorule, 


« 


0:3: Of. 


EPIGRAMMES. 


Of Gella's Periwip. | 
Fe you the goodly haire tharGella weares? (it. 
'Tis certain her. own haire, onewold hauc thoght 
She {weares it 1s her owne, and true ſhe {wearcs : 
For hard by Temple-barre laſt day (ſhe bought. 
So faire a haire vpon fo foulea forhead, 
Augmets diſgrace,& thews her grace was borrow'd, 


- Of a Prater, out of Martial. 


VVHo-ſo is hoarfe,and yerto prate doth prefle, 
Proucs he can ncuther ſpeak, nor hold tus peace. 


Of truſting to bu friend. 
|þ you will ſhrowd your {clfc from all miſhaps, 
And (hun the cauſe of many after-claps, 
Put not in any onetoo much bclicfe, 
Your ioy will be che lefle, to will your griefe, 


Of Fauſtus, a ſtealer of Verſes. 


Heare that Fauſtw oftentimes rehearſes 
ro his chaſte Miſtris certaincof my Verſes: 
[a which, by vie, ſo perfect hic 1s growne, 
That ſhe, poore foole, doth thinke they arc his own. 
I would eſtcemeit (crult mie ) grace, not ſhame, = 
if D4icl,or it Dauy did the laine ; 
= | Nor 
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Nor would I ſtore, or would [ quarrels picke, 


I when 1 lift, ro chem could doe the like. 

But who can wiſha man a touler ſpight, 

Then hauca blind man cake away his ſight? 
A begging theefe is dangerous to my purle, 
A baggage Poet to my Verle 1s worſe. = 


An Epitaph by a man of bit Father. 


'© Id workes wonders now and than, 
Heerelyes a Lawyer was an honeſt man. 


An Epitaph of Aretine. 
Ecrelyes Aretine, that poiſonous Toade, 
Whole ſpitcfull ronge & Pen, all Saints beſhrow 
Did raile on Prince and Prieſt, 8& all but God, (him, 
And laid for his excuſe, he did not know them. 


FINIS. 


